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PREFACE 


TO THIS EDITION. 


* 


FEELING the ſincereſt gratitude 
for the favourable reception given to 
my DomesT1c TALE, I now offer 
another Edition to the Public, having, 
to the beſt of my judgment, ſought 
to remedy the defects of the former. 
That a ſecond impreſſion of a nar- 
rative ſo little adorned with incident, 
or embelliſhed by intrigue, ſhould 
thus early have been called for, is a 
convincing proof, that there are 
readers to be found willing to patro- 
niſe the productions of thoſe, whoſe 
aim, by pointing out the ſuperior ad- 
vantages reſulting from a religious 

education, is to counteract the per- 
nicious 


vi PREFACE 
nicious tendency of modern philoſo- 
phy, and to check that taſte for the 


marvellous and horrible, which car- 
ries the imagination to 


« Charnels, and the houſe of woe; 

* To gothic churches, vaults, and tombs! 

” Of to ſome abbey's mould'ring towers,” 
WarTON> 


a ſtyle of writing now ſo prevalent, 
as almoſt to deter from wielding the 
pen thoſe who are deſirous of deli- 
neating characters from real life, and 
of alloting to them ſtations, though 
difficult and arduous, yet making the 
ſuſtaining of them with propriety, 
to be within the bounds of p-obabi- 
lity. 


From what has been ſaid, I truſt no 
perſon will imagine that I have even a 
remote intention of derogating from 
the merits of the lady who has ex- 
cited almoſt univerfal admiration, by 
ber unrivalled manner of rivetting the 

ER. gt at 
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attention, and gratifying the judg- 
ment as well as fancy of the reader, 
while pourtraying ſcenes, which in 
leſs ſkilful hands would have had a 
_ contrary effect. | 

I cannot however help wiſhing 
that the herd of feeble imitators of 
this elegant writer, were induced to 
turn to ſubjects more conſonant to 
nature, than a detail of dark and 
myſterious tranſactions, ſuch as thoſe 
who live in the cloſe of the eigh- 


teenth century, muſt be fully con- 
vinced could not in any civilized 
nation be permitted with impunity, 
or concerted with any probable views 
of ſucceſs, even by the moſt deter- 
mined villain. As a friend to the 
riſing generation I ſhould be anxious 
to keep from them ſuch falſe views 
of ſociety and manners.. The avidity 
with which the young peruſe fic- 
titious recitals, gives to the labours 

of 


? 
* 
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of the noyeliſt an importance ſupe- 
rior to what on any other account 
they would be entitled. On this 
ground I truſt J may, without being 
convicted of preſumption, hope, that 
in my future attempts as a writer, [ 
may be as ſucceſsful, as I am ardent 
in my zeal for promoting the cauſe 
of truth and virtue, having the honor 
to be, my readers 


Much obliged, 
And moſt obedient Servant,. 
HELENA WELLS: 


Londen; 
Feb. 6, 1799. 


P R E F A C E. 


W aus the preſs 1s teeming with the 
productions of females, the ſucceſs of 
whoſe former literary labours gives a 
merited currency to the pieces to which 
their names are prefixed, how ſhall the 
humble eſſay of a nameleſs individual, who 
only undertakes to narrate a Domeſtic Tale, 
expect to find readers, except among that 
number of her own ſex whoſe ſtudies go 
not beyond the page of the noveliſt, and 
who, in their ſearch for ſomething new, 
may be induced to look into theſe vo- 
lumes, though, from the title, with but 


few hopes of deriving much entertainment 


from their peruſal ? 

It was a view of benefiting this claſs, 
added to a deſire of recording the virtues 
of the amiable perſon whoſe examplary 

VOL, I, a conduct 
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conduct in an arduous ſituation called for 
ſuch a teſtimony in her favour, which in- 
duced the writer to commit this trifle (the 
compoſition of which had beguiled many 
an anxious hour) to the tribunal that muſt 
now judge whether. her temerity in ſo 
doing will not, in due time, receive its 
puniſhment. 

To be equally indifferent to commenda- 
tion or cenſure, would give no very fa- 
vourable impreſſion 5 the party who 
could, either in their own or a fictitious 
character, make ſuch a declaration. The 
authoreſs of The Step- motber will thank 
the friendly critic who points out the er- 
rors of her firſt literary attempt, while ſhe 
truſts to his candour for appreciating the 
motives by which ſhe was actuated in be- 
coming, with fuch ſlender pretenſions, a 
candidate fot fame. 

In a ſecluſion from the world, after 
. having partaken of its pleaſures and its - 
ſorrows, thoſe who have found the latter 
predominate, without loſing the elaſticity 
of mind which in early life was wort ta 

& : picture 
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picture ſcenes of future happineſs, and 
which, when the glaſs is nearly half run 
out, are to be hoped for rather than ex- 
pected, are ſometimes irreſiſtibly impelled 
to ſeek for conſolation in the exerciſe.of 
their pen, rather than in the peruſal of the 
works of others. 

While reading, too frequently the eye 
alone is employed : after hours of fruitleſs 
ſtudy, our immediate concerns are ſtill 
. predominant ; we almoſt trace them in 
every line, the beauties of the author 
ſcarcely engaging a momentary attention. 
in endeavouring to give our own 1deas 

ce. local habitation and a name,” the 
ſenſibilities are awakened to a better pur- 
poſe than the indulgence of unavailing re- 
troſpections. 

This, then, candid reader, is my apo- 
logy ; when thou alſo feeleſt that “hope 
deferred maketh the heart ſick,” think of 
the innocent means which may be deviſed 
to ſupport diſappointment, in. preference 
to the many that are adopted by thoſe 
who 


who have imbibed no taſte for the plea- 
ſures of ſolitude, and as little reliſh for 
ſocial intercourſe, unleſs when it is ſought 

| at the ſplendid entertainments of the rich 
and gay. a 


May the 10th, 1798. 
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* 'The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, good 
and ill together : our virtues would be proud, it 
our faults whipped them not; and our crimes 
would deſpair, if they were not cheriſhed by our 


virtues.” ' SHAKESPEARE. 


Tu recital of my paſt life, which I 
have promiſed to give my ſweet friend, 
will perhaps occaſion her to ſhed ſome 
tears. My tale is ſimple; but few events 
to record, or brilliant incidents to adorn 
it. Whatever 1s intereſting in it, to a 
heart formed like yours, would, by the 
generality of mankind, be deemed flat and 
inſipid. It is not for them it is penned; 
nor would you have been miſtreſs of my 

VOL. I, B - ſecret, 
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ſecret, if I had not known, that in your 
ſhort journey you have already drank 
deeply of the waters of affliction, To di- 
vert your attention from your own ſor- 
rows, I permit you to weep for mine. 
Perhaps, in granting this, I ſhall weaken 
that profound reſpect which at preſent I 
. know ſome part of my conduct has in- 
ſpired: but can we feel ourſelves mortal, 
and expect perfection on this ſide the 
grave? 

Near the village of ——, in a remote 
part of Wales, my parents lived. My 
fathet was a clergyman ; and having, ſoon 
after taking orders, obtained aſmall living, 
he ſat himſelf down contented on it, with- 
out breathing a wiſh for a removal to a 
more lucrative one. This diſpoſition, I 
have heard him ſay, he was confirmed in 
by my mother, whoſe fondneſs ſor retire- 

ment and domeſtic pleaſures made him 
think bis humble fire - ſide the happieſt on 

earth. When I came into the world, 
much joy was diffuſed through their peace- 
ful-dwelling ; for though my mother had 
—— been near meriting that title, 
till 


© 
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till now ſhe had never borne a living 
child. From this circumſtance, you will 
eaſily imagine how much the gift of a 
daughter was enhanced, 

The years of infancy paſſed away with 
only another addition to their family——a 
ſon, three years younger than myſelf. 
When l was twelve years old, this beloved 
child was ſeized with a fever, which ſoon 
proved to be of the moſt malignant kind. 
Dreading the progreſs of the infection, 1 
was ſent from home. My mother thought 
not of herſelf; my father, abſorbed in 
grief, was incapable of reflection. When 
he faw the eyes of his darling cloſed in 
death, and its pale, lifelefs mother by his 
fide, then was he rouſed. But, alas l it 
was too late]! In a very ſhort time he 
had nothing left to bind him to earth but 
her who now writes. 

The firſt impreſſions of ſorrow I had 
ever experienced was in quitting my 
mother. Young as I was, I had an idea 
of the danger of my brother; and though 
the good people to whoſe care I was 
committed took every pains to pleaſe me, 

B 2 I wept 
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I wept without ceaſing ; nor could I be 
pacified till they told me they had heard 
from the parſonage, and that my brother 
was better, and I ſhould ſoon go home. 
Alter the recent deaths, it was propoſed 
for me to remain ſome time where I was, 
fearing that upon a young mind, my fa- 
ther's melancholy, and the gloomy. ap- 
pearance of the houſe, might have too 
powerful an effect: but the ſtupor which 
ſeized him made my return abſolutely 
neceſſary, in order to try the effect of my 
careſſes. This was the laſt reſource; for 
ſince he had followed the corpſe of my 
mother to the grave, he had ſcarcely taken 
any ſuſtenance, nor had he ſhed a tear, or 
uttered a complaint. The recollection of 
the ſcene that followed my arrival at 
home, is even at this period of time . | 
ly imprinted on my imagination. 

Tou will have little difficulty in con- 
ceiving the terror that ſeized my heart, i in 
viewing my father's pallid countenance, 
his ſable garments, and diſhevelled hair. 
The firſt glance made me exclaim—— 
« Mamma! my dear mamma! where 
| are 
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are you?” This ſound vibrated in his 
ears; he ſtarted, folded me in his arms, 
and wept profuſely. This was exactly 
what his friends had hoped. She lives 
in thee, my ſweet Caroline!“ he exclaim- 
ed, * From this moment thou art every 
thing to me. I will cheriſh thee for her 
ſake.” N N . 

The friend who accompanied me home 
remained ſome time in the houſe. When 
ſhe left us, ſhe cautioned me againſt ever 
mentioning'my mother or brother's name ; 
nor, indeed, was I very likely to do fo, 
being conſcious of the change produced 
on my father by it. In a little time his 
natural piety, and riſignation to the Dt- 
vine will, made him more calm ; and the 
hours, not devoted to ſtudy, he aſſiduouſſy 
employed in cultivating my mind. The 
few temptations I had to let my thoughts 
wander from what I was learning, made 
my i progreſs more rapid than it could 
otherwiſe have been. To pleaſe my father 
was all I thought of, and that end could 
be attained in no way ſo effectually as by 

| B 3 a dili- 
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a diligent attention to what he taught 


me. 


More than two years paſſed in this 
manner, when I began to ſigh for a com- 
panion of my own ſex. During the winter, 


J heard the neighbours who viſited my 


father talk of the great alterations that 
were making at Miſtlewood, the ſeat of 
Sir Henry Glanvile, the family being ex- 
pected to reſide there the enſuing ſummer, 


for the firſt time ſince thepreſent baronet's 


acceſſion to the title and eſtate. I made 
no remark on this circumſtance at the 
time: but when the month of June was 
almoſt at an end, I recollected it, and 
wondered when they would arrive. I was 
ſoon gratified with a ſight of Lady Glan- 


vile; for the following Sunday Sir Henry 


and her ladyſhip made their appearance at 
church. When my father went up to 
them to pay his reſpects, her ladyſhip con- 


deſcendingly inquired if I was not his 
daughter, and if he had any other children. 


« This is all that heaven has left me, 


When I laſt ſaw your ladyſhip, my wife 


Wag" 
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was- He could add no more. Per- 
ceiving his embarraſſment, ſhe kindly 
took me by the hand, and with the moſt 
endearing conde ſcenſion inquired after my 
health, hoping I was a good girl. I an- 

| ſwered in the beſt manner J was able; 
though the awe which her preſence in- 
ſpired left me nearly as embarraſſed as my 
father. 

How ardently did I look forward to next 
Sunday ! I dreaded their not coming to 
church, for I had obſerved our weekly 
viſitors expreſs ſome ſurpriſe at the fine 
London folks (as they called them, ) taking 
the trouble to come there. When I heard 
the coach drive to the church door,. how 
my heart palpitated ! All the. time of 
ſervice I thought but of Lady Glanvile ; 
and though tried to attend to my prayers, 
it was impoſſible. 

Since the death of my mother, I had 
never ſeen any woman ſuperior to the 
plain, homely farmers” wives of the neigh- 
bourhood. In their preſence I felt, It is 
true, ſome kind of reſtraint ; but my ſen- 

- ations, when Lady Glanvile ſpoke to me, 
were of a very different nature, N 
B34 | _ Alter 
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After having mixed much with the 
world, and ſeen a variety of women, of as 
high rank As her ladyſhip, I ſtill think 
there could not be a more commanding, 
nor, at the ſame time, a more prepoſſeſſing 
figure. At this period ſhe might be about 
thirty, her height above the middle ſize, 
her eyes black and ſparkling, and her 
complexion a clear brown, with a tincture 
of red in her cheeks, her teeth were white 


and even, and when ſhe ſmiled, her coun- 


tenance was lovelineſs itſelf. In my eyes 
ſhe appeared ſomething more than human. 
When we came out of church, ſhe ſpoke 
to me with more familiarity than before; 
and at going away, ſaid ſhe would call at 
the parſonage in the courſe of the week. 
If I was pleaſed at the merely /coking at 
Lady Glanvile, you will imagine the idea 
of the promiſed viſit gratified me highly. 
I began to expect her on Monday after 


breakfaſt; but reaſoned myſelf into the 


probability of her not coming till Tueſ- 


day, or perhaps the day aftei. On Thurſ- 


day forenoon my patience was exhauſted, 


and I was almoſt ready to burſt into tears, 
when 
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when the ſound of horſes' feet made me 
run to the window: I then ſaw Lady 
Glanvile diſmounting from her horſe, 
having no equipage, only one ſervant at- 
tending her. I would have willingly fled 
out to welcome her approach, had not an 
involuntary reſpect withheld me. My 
father, having obſerved her from his ſtudy, 
was at the door to receive and uſher her 
into the parlour. | 
After his thanking her for the honour 
conferred upon us, they talked on differ- 
ent ſubjects till ſhe called me to her, and 
ſaid T muſt tell her how I paſſed my 
time, and what I had learnt. My account 
of - myſelf in ſome points exceeded her 
expectations; but of the accompliſh- 
ments peculiar to the ſex I knew nothing. 
Making my own linen was all I was mif- 
treſs of, in regard to needlework; of 
muſic, drawing, or dancing, I had no idea. 
If Mr. Williams will give me leave,” 
ſaid ſhe, „you ſhall not long want op- 
portunities of inſtruction. My, children's 
governeſs, from their extreme youth, has 
much time on her hands, and ſhe is very 
5 5 capable 
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capable of giving the rudiments of moft 
of theſe accompliſnments. She will be 
proud of ſuch a ſcholar.“ 
waited with trembling impatience for 
my father's reply, which proving favour- 
able to my wiſhes, it was determined that 
the week following I ſhould attend her 
ladyſhip at Miſtlewood. What a revo- 
lution, altogether unlooked for, and even 
beyond my moſt ſanguine expectations! 
Sir Henry hag been my father's friend for 
ſome years. Through his intereſt it was 
that he became poſſeſſed of his living ; 
and in Sir Henry's viſits to Miſtlewood, 
while yet Mr. Granvile, he had frequent- 
ly taken a family dinner at the parſonage. 
' . Having imbibed a ſincere eſteem ſor my 
mother, it was owing to this predilection 
in ber favour that I ſo very early, at his 
deſire, experienced the notice of Lady 
_ Glanvile. | 
When the time of departure drew near, 
though my heart beat high with expect- 
ation, ſtill I felt myſelf ſabdued at the 
thought of leaving my beloved and re- 
vered parent. The only time I had ever 
1 3 
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quitted the paternal dwelling, what a 
change had I experinced on my return 
When I was abſent, who would comfort 
and conſole him, and read to amuſe him 
when his tired eyes refuſed their office? 
Twenty times was I tempted to give up 
the flattering proſpects that appeared 
dawning upon me; and as often my tongue 
faultered when I was going to declare 
what paſſed within. Then I recollected I 
ſhould ſee my father frequently ; and in- 
deed it was very likely my abſence might 
be but for a few days, and that the variety 
of objects, which my reſidence inanother 
family would lead me to contemplate, 
would furniſh ſtores for our future con- 
verſations; I ſhould conſequently have 
the power of contributing to his amuſe- 
ment much more than by remaining al- 
ways at home. Theſe reflections conſoled 
me, and I made every arrangement with 
additional alacrity. 

The appointed day at lafl arrived. My 
father remarked it to me at breakfaſt, and 
told me he had ſome ſerious advice to 
ow" me, to which he did not doubt my 
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paying my uſual attention. On wy aſſent, 
he proceeded. 
« You are ſhortly going into the family 


ol as worthy a pair as ever exiſted; on 


your conduct, at this early age, much, 
perhaps, of your future happineſs depends. / 
In Lady Glanvile you will find a pro- 


tectreſs, who is both able and willing to 


ſerve you. The diſadvantages you have 


| hitherto laboured under, for want of 


female ſociety, will no longer exiſt. Your 
education, as far as lay in my power, has 


not been neglected : but in order to en- 


able you to gain a ſubſiſtance when I am 


no more, it is neceſſary you ſhould be ac- 
quainted with many things your ſex alone 


can teach. Follow implicitly the precepts 


of her to whom you will probably owe 
much, and conduct yourſelf with defe- 
rence and reſpect towards the perſon whoſe 
particular province it is to give you in- 
ſtruction; to every one in the houſe pre- 


ſerve a civil demeanour ; and if any thing 


unpleaſant ariſes, diſcloſe yourſelf to me: 
make no other confidant till you are old 
enough to judge who are worthy of ſuch a 

| 
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mark of attachment. Sir Henry you will 
not often ſee. When you do, remember 
he was your father's benefactor, and, if 
you merit it, will be yours. You have 
been ſo little accuſtomed to children, you 
will at firſt think them petulant and noiſy : 
a little reflection will ſuffice to ſhew you 
how ſhort a time has elapſed fince you 
were as troubleſome. Let one maxim, 
above all others, be ſtrongly imprinted on 
your mind ; never, on any occaſion what- 
ever, to de viate from the ſtrict line of 
truth. Remember what Lady Randolph 
ſays, in your favourite tragedy. You 
traced the ſource of all her ſorrows to a 
ſingle deviation from this ſacred principle. 


Follow theſe precepts, and I ſhall glory 


in my child.” 

His voice faultered. I fell upon his 
neck; he mingled his tears with mine. 
Pure and innocent pleaſures! Children of 
diſſipation! ye are utter ſtrangers to them. 

In leſs than an hour the carriage arrived 
in it the governeſs and one of the young 
ladies. They alighted; and whilſt my 
ſimple wardrobe was fixed on the carriage, 

they 
i 
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they ran round our little garden. Mrs. 
Wilſon admired its neatneſs, and Miſs 
Glanvile gathered fruit ſhe was ſcarcely 
permitted to taſte. This ſtruck me as 
. ſtrange, but I ſaid nothing. When ſeated 
in the coach, and I found myſelf out of 


ſight of all my father called his, I could 


ſupport myſelf no longer ſobbed aloud, 


Mrs. Wilſon attempted to ſoothe me, 
while Miſs Glanvile expreſſed her wonder 
that I ſhould cry. On our entering the 
ſtately avenue that led to the noble man- 
ſion, I became more compoſed, and find- 
ing my feet at liberty, ſoon forget I had 
ever wept. Mrs. Wilſon bade me follow 
her into my lady's dreſſing- room, who - 
received me with a warmth of affection 
little proportioned to her knowledge of 
me or my deſerts. | 


* 


A DOMESTIC TALE, 15 


CHAP. II. 


« An unleſſons d girl, unſchooled, unpractiſed: 
happy in this—ſhe is not yet ſo old but ſhe may 
learn; happieſt of all Is, that her gentle pit 
| commits in el yours tobe dire,” 


SHAKESPEARE. 


I T required, my dear friend, ſome 
ſtrength of mind to enable ſo young a 
creature as I was, to conduct herſelf with 
any tolerable degree of propriety in a ſitu- 
ation ſo different to that in which I had 
hitherto been placed. The kindneſs of 
Lady Glanvile had occupied ſo much of 
my attention, I believed that her com- 
mands muſt ever be obeyed by me with 
cheerfulneſs and delight. I was told that 
I muſt conſider myſelf at home; but at 
the ſame time certain . were 
moſt ſtrictly to be complied with; and 
being profeſſedly a pupil of Mrs. Wilſon's, 
my very amuſements were to be under 
her direction; nor could I be permitted 
to take a turn in the garden, without 
having firſt obtained her leave for ſo do- 


ing. 
Had 
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Had not my father's advice been ſtrong- 
ly imprinted on my mind, I ſhould have 
conſidered this order a very ſevere one; 
I however hoped to love my ꝓreceptreſs, 
and reſolved to adhere moſt ſtrictly to all 
the rules ſhe preſcribed. The avidity with 
which I liſtened to her inſtructions, and 
the portion of time I gave up to the pur- 
ſuit of knowledge, would, if continued, 
have ſoon impaired my health. Mrs. 
Wilſon, inſtead of ſeeking to reſtrain my 
ardour, or directing me imperceptibly to 
what was right, appeared to enjoy my 
perplexity. I wWas not, at the period [ 


am now treating of, capable of making 


this obſervation, yet I ſaw enough to in- 
duce me to apply to Lady Glanvile for 


her ſanction, in order that I might, for 
the preſent, devote my time to the ſtudy 
of one or two branches of education, leſt, 
by being diſtracted by variety, I ſhould 
not pay ſufficient attention to any. My 


preſumption was pardoned, and I was 
deſired to purſue the dictates of my own 
inclination. 


Though 
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Though 1 often ſaw my father, and 
went frequently to the parſonage, Lady 
Glanvile would not ſuffer me to make 
any ſtay there. Winter will. ſoon ar- 
rive,“ ſhe would ſay, © when I muſt part 
with my little protegee ; in the mean time 
diligence and application will make you 
leſs feel the loſs of your inſtructreſs. On 
my return, I hope to congratulate you on 
the progreſs you have made.” 

The time fixed for the London journey 
arrived much ſooner than I could have 
wiſhed. Lady Glanvile delivered me up 
to my father, who thanked her, as he 
ought, for all her goodneſs to his child. 

As I had appeared perſectly happy in 
Sir Henry's family, my father thought it 
probable that I might become melancholy 
when I quitted it; and as a certain re- 
medy for complaints of this nature, he 
recommended a conſtant ſucceſſion of 
employments. Though my knowledge of 
muſic was very ſlight, I had great pleaſure 
in cultivating a taſte for it, as the effects 
it produced tended ſo much to enliven 
our little dwelling. Lady Glanvile, with 
her . 
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This degree of notice appeared to offend 


my lady, who, ſhe added, had taken the 


her uſual Kindneſs, previous to her de- 
partue, ſent me a piano forte from the 
caſtle. My fimple ſtrains amuſed my 
father in an evening, when he wiſhed to 
relax from his ſtudies ; while he was en- 
gaged, I attempted leſſons that could 
have afforded no pleafure to the hearer, 
unleſs played by a ſkilful hand. 

Spring came on, and I began to gh. 
for the return of my benefactreſs. Though 
I ſrequently heard from Mrs. Wilſon, 
not a word was ſaid on this ſubject. At 
laſt, to my inexpreſſible ſatisfaction, the 
family arrived, and ſnortly after I reſumed 
my former apartment in the caſtle, | 

Being now grown tall, and poſſeſſing a 
womanly appearance, Lady Glanvile made 


( hn at TE 


-me more her companion than formerly. 
J frequently dined at table when there 
was no company, and in the morning read 


aloud to my lady in her dreſſing- room. 


Mrs. Wilſon. When J aſked her advice, 
or applied for inſtruction or information 
on any particular point, I was referred to 


Mi ſuper- 
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ſuperintendance of my education on her- 
ſelf. Theſe anſwers hurt my feelings, 
though 1 did not wiſh to let my father 
know I had any cauſe of uneaſineſs, fear- 
ing that the communication might aug- 
ment that ſolicitude which he already en- 
tertained for my future happineſs, I en- 
deavoured, by the moſt unremitting at- 1 
tention, to ſoften Mrs. Wilſon, taking no 
notice of the aſperity of her expreſſions, 
and flattered myſelf I ſucceeded ; though 
J was afterwards convinced that the pro- 
feſſions of regard which I received from 
her were merely dictated by policy. 

The ſummer flew ſwiftly away. When 
the fogs of November ſet in, I began to 
grow very thoughtful ; for the affection I 1 
bore to Lady Glanvile made /me more 
than ever dread the hour of ſeparation, I 
obſerved ſhe never ſpoke of the time ap- 

proaching for their departure, as ſhe had 
done the winter before, which indicated 
that the idea was equally painful to her. 
One morning, when I was unuſually grave, 
ſhe aſked me how I ſhould lke her re- 
maining all the winter at Miſtlewood— 

N would 


* 
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would I continue to ſtay with them ? My 


anſwer was, that that muſt depend on her 


ladyſhip's will and my father's. 
« You are a good girl to fay ſo,” ſhe 


rephed: “ but I wiſh to know what you 


would do, if left to yourſelf.” 

This was a home-ſtroke. The dictates 
of my heart led me to prefer remaining 
with her, yet to leave -my father altoge- 
ther ſeemed to be a moſt unnatural pro- 
ceeding. Her ladyſhip, penetrating into 
my thoughts, kindly relieving me from 
the embarraſſment, by ſaying, I will no 


longer play upon your feelings, my dear 


girl: your father gives you up entirely to 
my guidance, for at your age it would be 


improper for you to remain in his houſe, 


unleſs he had reſident there ſome orderly 
female relation, to whoſe care he could 
confide you. From this moment conſider 
yourſelf as a member of my family; and 
be aſſured, while you continue to merit 
my protection, you will never want a 
mother. 

Falling upon my knees, I bathed her 
hand with my tears, and in broken accents 
endeavoured to aſſure her, that I ſhould 


make | 
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make every exertion in my power to 
prove myſelf deſerving of ſuch unex- 
ampled goodneſs. After n. me, 
ſhe continued: 

% did not nde to » confide to you, 
while ſo young, what my views were for 
your future eſtabliſhment ; however, as I 
am thoroughly perſuaded that your pru- 
dence is far ſuperior to your years, I ſhall 
at once unfold the plan I have ſketched 
out, and truſt that no effort on your part 
will be wanting to enable me to ſee it re- 
alized. From every converſation I have 
had with your father, I found that he 
wiſhed your education to be of the ſupe- 
rior kind, in order that you might obtain 
a ſettlement in a reſpectable family, as 
governeſs to their children. It was in con- 
ſequence of diſcovering this that I offered 
to take you home, as I was unwilling ſuch 
good natural parts, and fo amiable a diſ- 
poſition, (as he aſſured me you poſſeſſed, ) 
ſhould run any riſk of being deſtroyed or 
perverted, by the bad examples likely to 
occur among a great number of young 
people, indiſcriminately collected toge- 
". 
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ther; for without the opportunities you en- 
joyed here of receiving inſtruction, to one 
of the great ſchools in the neighbourhood 
of the capital you would doubtleſs have 
been ſent. Your diligence and applicati- 
on, and the evenneſs of temper ſo conſpi- 
cuous in your actions, added to the lively 
affection you have awakened in me, has 
given birth to a defign which I hope one 
day to ſee accompliſhed. Mrs. Wilſon is 
a very good woman, as well as a ſenſible 
one ; ſhe has, however, ſeen more of the 
world than I would wiſh my children to 

know, except from myſelf. While they 
are ſo young, this is of little conſequence ; 
though, as they grow older, I ſhould with 
them to have a model before them, whoſe 
manners they might acquire, and of whoſe 
principles of virtue and rectitude I had 
received the moſt convincing ' proofs, 


There wants nothing but time, I hope, to 


find this perſon in my Caroline, Next to 
the pleaſure of educating my daughters 
myſelf, is that which I feel in tracing the 
progreſs of your improvements, as I ex- 
Peck, at ſome future day, to ſee your ac- 

compliſn- 
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compliſhments communicated to them. 
That you.may acquire what is requiſite for 
the ſtation you ſeem deftined to fill, I 
ſhall take you to London with me, and 
there, under my own inſpection, the firſt 
maſters in every department ſhall attend 
to give you inſtructions. Can I doubt your 
docility in receiving them, from the proofs 
I have already had of your deſire to gain 
information? Sir Henry approves of my 
plan, and your father is warmly intereſted 
for its ſucceſs ; yet notwithſtanding all 
this, if your heart feels any repugnance to 
its being put in execution, whatever may 
be your deſtination in life, you may al- 
ways rely on Sir Henry and myſelf as 
your beſt friends; nor ſhall our endea- 
vours be wanting to promote your views 
in any other line which may be deemed' 
eligible for your ſex and years.“ | 
Can I, Miſs Middleton, aſter this con- 
verſation, find it neceſſary to give any 
other proof of this angelic woman's man- 
ner of conferring a favour? From that 


moment ſhe acquired an aſcendancy over 


me, which no diſtance of time could ob- 
literate 
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Iterate. Perhaps, had this not been the 
caſe, many days of ſorrow had been ſpared 
to us both. But I will not anticipate your 
attention. fr 

I ſet out for Loddon, bidding a long 
adieu to my fatder with leſs reluctance 
than I could have believed. This was to 
be accounted for, from my mind being ſo 
occupied with the new ſcene I was enter- 
ing upon. My heppineſs for many years 
to come, and, indeed, perhaps that of my 
whole life, depended on my conduct at 
this trying period. 

At an age, (ſcarcely ſixteen) when other 
girls are chiefly occupied by amuſement, 
J felt my time muſt be wholly devoted to 
buſineſs; and the great city, of which I 
had heard ſo much, I never thought of, 
Except when I dreaded that I might not 
be capable of the taſks that would be there 
allotted to me to perform. We had not 
been two days in Groſvenor-ſquare, when 
* I hinted to her ladyſhip how precious 
the time was. She laughed at my impa- 
tience; and in leſs than a week I had 
begun Italian, drawing, and dancing. Nor 

| was 
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was mulic omitted, I had one of the firſt 


maſters to perfect me in that accompliſh» 


ment. In town I had an apartment en- 
tirely to myſelf, where I received the leſ- 


ſons of my maſters ; and fo little did 1 


move out of it, except for a morning's 


walk or ride, with Mrs. Wilſon and the 
young ladies, before thoſe who compoſe = 
the faſhionable world were ſtirring, that 


ſcarce any of her ladyſhip's nen 
knew I was in the houſe. 

In the Eaſter receſs Sir Henry and 124 
Glanvile went to Bath. Then it was that 


I felt ſome of the effects of Mrs. Wilſon's 


reſentment. I was unconſcious of having 
merited harſn treatment from this lady, as 
I was innocent of any intention to ſup- 
plant her, I was alſo fatisfied, that had 
Lady Glanvile never known me, ſhe would 
not have been continued as governeſs to 
the young ladies beyond a certain time. 
Notwithſtanding this conviction, I conſi- 
dered it my duty to pay her every atten- 
tion in my power; and ſometimes I fancied 
ſhe felt grateful for them, and aſhamed of 
having vented her ill-humour upon me. 
VOL, I, 0 = 
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On Sir Henry and Lady Glanvile's re- 
turn from Bath, they brought their two 
ſons, Edward and Charles, along with 
them, from Eton, the eldeſt eighteen, the 
other ſixteen. Edward was to leave ſchool, 
in order to enter at Cambridge ; and as 
they had been very little in London, they 
© were now to ſpend a month there. Lady 
Glanvile, before ſhe left town, had ſettled, 
that previous to her return I was to go to 
the houſe of a lady who was an intimate 
friend of hers, to paſs the time of the 
young gentlemens' viſit ; for, with her ac- 
cuſtomed foreſight, ſhe thought that they 
would prove a hindrance to my ſtudies. 
Mrs. Aſhford, though a woman of very 
good fortune, mixed little with the gay 
world ; and my being in her family was 
perſectiy agreeable to her. Flere I re- 
doubled my ; diligence, that when I return- _ 
ed to Lady Glanvile ſhe might perceive 
a difference. I was happy to find that I 
ſucceeded, and that Mrs: Aſhford became 
(hs ſo intereſted about me as to requeſt I 
| wil might be left with her when Lady Glanvile 
if. returned to Wales, as ſhe thought it a 
| pity 
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pity I ſhould ſtop, when I appeared ſo 
earneſt. Five or fix months was a long 
time to be abſent; I might loſe a great 
part of what I had gained. As her removal 
from town would be only for two or three 
months, and to a very eaſy diſtance, my 
maſters could ſtill attend me. In ſhort, 
there appeared ſo much good ſenſe in her 
arguments, that Lady Glanvile conſented - 
to my remaining, and undertook to ma- 
nage matters with my father, whom I 
longed much to ſce. 
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CHAP. III. 


« Thou, when thy veſſel flies before the wind, 
Think on the peaceful port thou left behind; 
Though all ſerene, yet bear a humble fail, 
" * veering greatneſs ſhift the treach'rous gale.” 


HamiLTOXN. 


Wks 3 no ſmall de- 
gree of regret at parting with my kind 
benefactreſs, my mind was too much en- 
groſſed, by a conſideration of the perma- 

nent advantages I ſhould derive from re- 
maining near London, to leave little leiſure 
for reflecting on the loſs I ſhould ſuſtain in 
her abſence. 

Mrs, Aſhford was a kind-hearted wo- 
man; but ſhe wanted that refinement and 


- delicacy ſo conſpicuous in my beloved pa- 


troneſs. I declined going into company 
with her till I perceived ſhe was ſeriouſſy 
offended. It was the ſeaſon when almoſt 
all Lady Glanvile's acquaintance were in 
the country, which made me comply with 
leſs reluctance; for though I knew not the 


meaning of the word N I felt that I 


ſhould 
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ſhould not like to be received by the ſame 
people as an independent character, who 
would afterwards view me in a different 
one in her family. 
In the village where we paſt the autumn 
I had very little inducement to form ac- 
quaintance: cards and ſcandal were the 
chief amuſements. I told Mrs. Aſhford 
very ſeriouſly, at laſt, that ſhe muſt excuſe 
my giving up my evenings to theſe viſits, 
for my time was too precious : I would 
walk or ride with her in a morning, when 
it did not interfere with my maſters hours; 
but in the afternoon I muſt remain at 
home. I ſhould willingly have made a 
contrary arrangement, but ſhe was per- 
petually engaged in the evening, and ſel- 
dom out in the morning. I wrote con- 
ſtantly to Lady Glanvile, whoſe kind let- - 
ters were a ſource from whence I derived 
much comfort and ſatisfaction. My father 
too was my conſtant correſpondent: but 
Mrs. Wilſon had declined that office, ſay- 
ing I no longer ſtood in need of her in- 
ſtructions. This, 1 ſuppoſe, was to ſhew _ 
> WF thax 
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that friendſhip had no part in thoſe ſhe 


| formerly addreſſed to me. 


When Mrs. Aſhford returned to town 


for the winter, I anxiouſly counted the 
days that intervened between our arrival 


and that fixed for the meeting of parlia- 
ment, as I knew Sir Henry 'was very 
purictual in taking his place there. By a 
letter from my father, I found the family 


were detained by the illneſs of Miſs Glan- 


vile, who ſoon fell a facrifice to a putrid 
ſore throat. How earneſtly did I then wiſh 


that I had accompanied the family to the 
country! By my aſſiduities I might have 


ſpared the anxious mother from too cloſe 
an attendance on her beloved child, whicl. 


perhaps had endangered her own health. 


In order to divert her attention, Sir 


4 Henry ſent for his ſons from college 


(Charles having now left ſchool.) When 
they returned, the family came to London, 
I had been almoſt eight months abſent 
from Lady Glanvile; judge of the tranſ- 
port with which 1 embraced her. The 


s * event which had happened 


during 
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during that time gave a mournful tinge to 
the meeting, or the pleaſure we both ex- 
perienced would have been without alloy. 
Her Ladyſhip acquainted me that Mrs, 
Wilſon had requeſted her diſmiſſal, in ra- 
ther an unbecoming manner, Wag; that 
now Miſs Glinvile was no more, the 
young girl, who was intended to ſupply 
her place, would do very well for the 
younger children; therefore her ſervices | 
could not be wanted. After this language, 
Lady Glanvile could not look upon her 
in the ſame light ſhe had hitherto done, 
though ſhe had brought her to town; yet, 
as ſhe would not be many days in the- 
houſe, it would he as well for me to con- 
tinue where I was, till ſhe had quitted it. | 
Although her Ladyſhip did not expreſs | 
herſelf to this effect, | found I muſt ſoon 
enter upon the duties of my office. 

At ſeventeen years of age I was called 
upon to inſtruct others; and, with manners 
hardly formed myſelf, was expected to | 
model thoſe of the daughters of a tamily Y 

of the firſt diſtinction. I felt, in all its 
— the arduous part Fhad undertaken. 
c 4 ta 
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to fill, and determined to let no other 
object engrofs any part of my attention; 
to watch Lady Glanvile, and to copy. her 
unaffected eaſe ſhould, if poſſible, be my 
ſtudy. 
Though I had been fo much in the 
houfe with Sir Henry, I knew but little bf * 
him: from henceforth with what a ſcru- 
tinizing eye would he view me] For the 
firſt- time in my life I dreaded entering 
their houſe, which, from the hour I firſt 
knew it, I had ever been taught to con- 
{der as a home. Lady Glanvile had not 
confided to Mrs. Aſhford, nor, I believe, 
to a fingle creature breathing, the parti - 
cular intereſt ſhe had taken in me ; to this 
lady ſhe merely ſaid, that when I was old 
enough, ſhe intended towget me eſtavliſh- 
ed in ſome family of her acquaintance, ag 
governeſs to their children. This made it 
improper for me to diſcloſe myſelf to any 
perſon. The ſuſpenſe and agitation of my 
mind made me think the weeek that 
elapſed, ere. I was permitted to remove 
toGroſvenor-ſquare, a little month. When 


I found myſelf arrived at the ſummit of 
3 "7.5 | ay 
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my wiſhes, I thought I'muſt- have ſhrunk 
into primœ val nothingneſs. Then it was 
that I firſt taſted the ſupreme conſolati- 
ons to be drawn from a perufal of the 
ſacred-writings. The firm reliance I had 
on the goodneſs of the Almighty to thoſe 
who put their whole truſt in him, enabled 
me to enter upon my new duties with 
alacrity, and to perform them in a manner 
that met the approbation of thoſe, whoſe 
good opinion I prized more highly 2 
even my exiſtence. 8 
My two little girls, Lucy and Maris: 
the one eleven, the other ten; appeared 
much attached to me. They were too 
young to perceive t wanted that air 
of authority which their former governeſs 
aſſumed. When they infringed any of the 
rules I laid down, gentle means I gene- 
rally found efficacious for bringing them 
back to the tight path; and as I would al- 
ways prefer that kind of obedience which 
ſprings from love, rather than fear, I made 
the loſs of my favour appear the ſevereſt 
PN that I could inflict, 
| Ep” Three 
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Three years paſſed away without any 
incident to interrupt my felicity; Lady 
Glanvile ſtill continuing to expreſs herſelf 

Perfectly ſatisfied with my care and atten- 
tion, while Sir Henry honoured me with 
a degree of notice which was highly flat- 
tering. In the country, I frequently made 
one in their family parties, though, in 
town, I ſcarcely ever left the ſweet girls, 
except occaſionally to viſit Mrs. Aſhford,. 
Who ſtill evinced a partiality to me, at the 
. fame time requeſted I would come unac- 
" companied, as ſhe never had any children 
_ herſelf, and knew not how to amuſe young: 
people. 
My father, who in his youth had never. 
been robuſt, now ſeemed to have his con- 
ſtitution much impaired. Whenever I 
ſaw him, he. ſpoke of approaching diſſo- 
lution, as an event which he rather hoped 
for than feared. How earneſtly did he then 
© Intreat\me always to act ſo as to receive 
the protection of Lady Glanvile ! I needed 
not his exhortation ; my heart felt the ob- 
ligations I was under, and I would have _ 


ſooner forfeited my exiſtence than wil- © 
lingly 
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lingly have been the occaſion of any un- 
eaſineſs to her. 

At this time, when I had entered my 
twenty-firſt year, I loſt my father. His 
laſt illneſs was neither violent nor of long 
duration ; it was a gradual decay of na- 
ture, and he expired apparently without 
pain. I had been ſo long taught to expect 
his death, that I bore it with a degree of 
calmneſs which I could hardly have look - 
ed for myſelf. My grief, however, for 
his loſs, was not the leſs poignant; and 
inſtead. of decreaſing, the more I reflected 
upon my peculiar ſituation, the more rea-, 
ſon 1 had to bewail my inſulated ſtate. 
Should any thing ariſe to make my reſi- 
dence in Sir Henry's family leſs eligible 
than it had hitherto, been, I had no aſylum 
to fly to—no kind relation to receive me! 
Sir Henry and his lady had, it is true, 
been zealous friends to me, and I was 
daily receiving proofs of their kindneſs: 
but who could tell what was to happen? 
In a moment their protection might be 
withdrawn, and then what was to become 
of me? Mrs, Aſhford had made me many 

c 6: © -- pro- 
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_ profeſſions, and on every occaſion ated 
up to them: but with Lady Glanvile I 
ſhould moſt likely loſe her countenance, 
After reflecting in this manner, I began 
to accuſe myſelf of ingratitude to Heaven. 
with the talents I poſſeſſed, I could ſurely 
gain my own fubſiſtence. The little mo- 
dicum left me by my father was always a 
refource in caſe of need; and though com- 
pelled by any untoward circumftance to 
quit the family of Glanvile, as I knew my 
principles were too firmly fixed to induce 
me to act inconſiſtant with the maxims 
that had been inculcated by Lady Glan- 
vile, why ſhould I dread loſing her favour, 
that could be extended to me, though no 

longer a member of her houſehold ? 
Tou will naturally ſuppoſe ſome cool- 
neſs on the Part of one of the principals 
had given birth to theſe. reflections ; on 
the contrary, their affection appeared un- 
abated, of which I had proofs in a variety _ 
of inſtances. My pupils I loved as if they 
were my own ſiſters, and their improve- 
ment 5 pace with my wiſhes, for they 
conſidered 
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conſidered no taſk: too hard which I im- 

ſed. Do not think me capricious, my 
amiable friend, when I tell you, that in 
ſpite of all theſe requiſites for happineſs, 
I was far from enjoying a tranquil mind. 

To acquit myſelf of this imputation, I 
muſt beg your attention to a relation of 
incidents, which, though not yet touched 
upon, had occurred ſome months previous 
to the death of my father. 


* 


* 


\ 
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cn. iv. 
* Fair Peace through all her ſecret haunts explore; 
« Conſult the learn'd in life (theſe beſt adviſe); 
« The good, in this, more knowing than the wiſe; 
« Their ſacred ſcience learn, and what the art 
ur en nd 1 heart.“ 
1 bay. 4 Hang ron 


. e for me, Lady Glan- 


vile had ſons as well as daughters. I felt 
an affection for them becauſe they were 
hers; and without conſidering them in 
any other light than as the ſons of thoſe to 
1 whom I was fo tenderly attached, became 
Wh. wntereſted in all that related to them. 
161 During the laſt three years they had been. 
frequently at home. Their attentions were 
ſo equal to me, that L knew it which I 
preferred; only that the peculiar fund of 
| humour, conſpicuous in Charles, made. 
14 his converſation moſt entertaining. Ed- 
14 ward, the eldeſt, had more dignity of 
1 N ; manner; and without being able to account 
| 14 for it, I always felt a reſtraint in his com- 
| ll pany which I did not with the other. The 
11 ä laſt 
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aſt time they were at the caſtle, I had re- 
marked a change in the elder of the bro- 
thers—an eagerneſs to ſerve me; when no 
perſon obſerved him, and the guard he 
ſeemed to have upon his aſſiduities, when 
near his mother. Several times, while 
walking with his ſiſters, I have met him in 
the grounds : he would ſuddenly approach 
me, and then, with an embarraſſed air, aſk 
if I never. ſtirred without my charges, I 
generally turned the converſation, without 
appearing to notice the ſingularity of the 
queſtion. Theſe things ſurpriſed me at 
the moment, but I was too much occu- 
pied with my employment to let them 
make much impreſſion on my mind. 

The day previous to their departure for 
Cambridge, as I was croſſing a gallery 
that led to the ſuit of apartments particu- 
larly appropriated to the young ladies and 

myſelf, Mr. Glanvile darted upon me. 
Seizing my hand with an avidity that de- 
prived me of the power of refiſtance— 
« Am Llalways to be treated with the ſame 
coldneſs? Will nothing ſoften that ob- 
durate heart ?” 

Before 
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Before I had power to diſengage my 


hand, it was carried to his lips. The fer- 
vor of the kiſſes imprinted on it rouſed 
me, and, animated with new ſtrength, I 
tore myſelf from him, regaining my cham- 
ber without his having moved from the 
ſpat. My God! what were my ſenſations 
on finding myſelf alone! I awakened, as 


if from a dream, and could have wiſhed 


myſelf in a ſtate of annihilation. A thou- 
fand proofs ruſhed into my mind to con- 


1 vince me tliat Mr. Glanvile had dared to 


entertain a criminal paſſion for me. My 
obſcurity and bis rank, as the preſumptive 
heir and repreſentative of an ancient fa- 
mily, made 1t- impoſſible for the moſt ro- 
mantic imagination to view his conduct in 


any other light the ſon of my benefac- 


treſs become my bittereſt enemy! I was 
on the point of flying to my father, to diſ- 
cloſe every thing to him, and to quit Lady 
Glanvile's protection for ever. A little 
recollection ſhewed me the impropriety 
of acting in this manner: to plant thorns 


on his pillow, who appeared on the verge 


olf eternity, would be cruelty in the ex- 


be — VOY — 
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treme. The next day would relieve me 
from the preſcnce of Mr. Glanvile ; by 
my behaviour he might judge of the little 
probability of my liſtening to his paſſion. 
In a ſhort time a variety of new objects 
would make him forget he had ever en- 
tertained it: in the interim, I ſhould en- 
deavour to ſecure the friendſhip of his 
mother, not only by my attention to my 
Pupils, but by every other means in my 
power. 
It was fortunate for me, my dear friend, 
that the ungovernable paſſion of my ad- 
mirer ſo ſoon diſcovered itſelf; for upon 
examining my heart, I was aſtoniſhed to 
find it ſo ſuſceptible of his attractions. 
This outrage operated like a charm. Had 
it not been for this, I am afraid he would 
have had a powerful advocate within; and 
though common ſenſe muſt, on the leaſt 
reflection, have pointed out the folly of 
indulging a predilection for Mr. Glanvile, 
yet had he continued the ſame inſinuating 
mode of behaviour he at firſt adopted, 
my affections would have been inevitably 
gained before I had entertained the ſmalleſt 
| ſuſpicions 


© - 
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ſuſpicions of his de ſigns, or my own weak - 
neſs, I pleaded indiſpoſition for not ap- 
pearing again that day. It was eaſily cre- 
dited; for the agitation of my ſpirits 
nearly brought on a fever. I was ſhocked 
at my own ingratitude, in finding I had 
dared to harbour a wiſh, the accompliſh- 
ment of which would diſturb the harmony 
of the family to whom I owed every thing. 
I was innocent in attention, for I knew 
no better; believing the pleaſure excited 
by aſſociating with Mf. Glanvile would 
have been of the fame kind, had he been 
my brother. 

The young gentlemen had been abſent 
a fortnight, when J received a letter ad- 
dreſſed to me, in an unknown hand, in- 


cloſing one that I knew to be from Mr. 


_ Glanvile ; for 1 had often had occaſion to 
Fee his hand writing. Without opening 
it, I immediately returned it by the next 
poſt. Now that I was upon my guard, I 
reſolved to act as if from the inſtructions 


of Lady Glanvile. 


Immediately after this, anxiety for my 


father got the better of every other con- 


ſideration. 
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Ederation. When he was no more, I had 
ſufficient reaſon for reflecting on the pe- 
culiar hardſhips I laboured under. With 
ſuch powerful reaſons to dread the future, 
can you now wonder that I was unhappy ? 
The recent death of my father was an ex- 
cuſe for my thoughtfulneſs. Thoſe who 
looked not beyond outward circumſtances 
perhaps ſatiriſed me for my affectation: 
but 1 „ wore that within that paſſed 
ſhew.“ | | 
The time drew near when I was to en- 
counter the perſon whom I conſidered as 
the invader of my peace. I dreaded his 
coming, yet I hoped much from abſence, 
and the natural inconſtancy of the ſex. 
Our firſt interview was at table. His 
manner was reſpectful, and even betrayed 
ſomething like ſelf-humiliation. I looked 
as ſeldom as poſſible towards that part 
where he fat; when I did, he appeared 
loſt in thought. This was no indication 
of his having forgotten me : but at leaſt 
I might conſider myſelf ſafe from a repe- 
tition of his rudeneſs. As I had been ac- 
cuſtomed to mix ſo little in the family, 

| there 
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there was nothing ſingular in my keeping 
out of his way. My greateſt mortification 
aroſe from being obliged to diſcontinue 
my long walks, from the fear of meeting 
him in the grounds. At laſt, to my great 
rehef, the brothers ſet out on a week's 
excurſion ; of courſe I availed myſelf of 
this opportunity of reſuming my former 
habits, 

One afternoon, that I had ſtrolled to a 
ſhady walk, ſituated almoſt at the extremity 
of the park, where I often uſed to enjoy a 
favourite author, I was much ſurpriſed by 
the approach of Mr. Glanvile, A retreat 
being impracticable, I ſummoned all my 
courage to my aid; though his appearance 
would, to any other perſon, have excited 
pity rather than terror, his countenance 
had ſo much dejection depicted on it; and 
when he begged my pardon for the intru- 
ſion, his voice was ſo tremulous I hardly 
knew how to reply. My embarraſſment 
gave him confidence to proceed. He then 
aſſured me of the inviolable reſpect I had 
always inſpired—he ſhould never forgive 
* for having dared to inſult ſo much 


purit y. 
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purity. Had I deigned to peruſe the letter 
I returned to him, he had ſome expec- 
tation that the ſentiments it breathed 
would have apologized for an act of frenzy 
that, he owned, but little merited my for- 
giveneſs. I cooly thanked him for the 
honour he did me, in conſidering my opi- 
nion of his conduct of the ſmalleſt mo- 
ment; I, however, was at a loſs to con- 
ceive how one fault could be repaired by 
committing another, as certainly his pre- 
ſuming to write to me was full as great an 
infringement of the laws of good breeding 
as the affront he alluded to. Abſent from 
the woman on earth I moſt valued — ſe- 
parated too at a time when ſhe had reaſon 
to be offended with me I could not 
thus ſtoically argue on the rules ſuggeſted 
by politeneſs. 

« This language, Sir, i is neither be- 
coming in me to hear, nor in you to uſe, 
Remember what is due to me, as filling 
the important ſtation which your mother 
has vouchſafed to think me worthy of.” 


All the ſofter emotions left me in utter- 
ing 
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ing theſe words I felt myſelf the inſulted 
though proud Caroline Williams. | 

« For Heaven's ſake hear me out!“ ſaid _ 
he, following me, for I was making the 
beſt of my way to the houſe——< I mean 
not to offend you, unleſs requeſting you to 
believe me the ſincereſt and moſt honour- 
able of lovers will have that effect. Give 
me but the moſt diſtant ray of hope, and 
I will at once declare my ſentiments to 
my family. My mother, I am certain, will 
be my friend, and I ſhall look forward, 
at ſome future day, to being the happieſt 
of men.“ 

« How nobly ſhould I repay her unex- 
ampled kindneſs, by ſeducing her ſon from 
his duty! No--believe-me, Sir, no con- 
ſideration, on earth can ever prompt me 
to loſe ſight of what I owe both to her 
ladyſhip and Sir Henry. From this mo- 
ment baniſh ſuch idle thoughts from your 

mind; be aſſured in a ſhort time you will 
_ bluſh ** having harboured them. 

« Rather ſay I ſhall glory in the recol- 
lection! The more you contemn me, 
the 
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the more I feel irreſiſtibly impelled to 
continue a purſuit, which, if ſucceſsful in 
the end, would repay for years of trial 
and ſuſpence.” 

When I ſaw him thus reſolutely bent 
on what muſt prove a ſource oftuhhappi- 
neſs to both, I ventured to make uſe of 
artifice ; and though I did not abſolutely 
ſay I was engaged to another, gave him 
to underſtand my affections were no 
longer at my own diſpoſal. In ſome re- 
ſpects this was too true; and I dreaded 
leſt J ſhould betray myſelf when I ſaw the 
effect of the information. 

« Tis well, madam— ! will no longer 
be a bar to your happineſs. May the fa- 
voured mortal, whom you prize ſo highly 
know the value of the gift you confer 
upon him.” 

He drew back, leſt he ſhould be ob- 
ſerved. by any of the domeſtics, and 7 
reached the caſtle, in a ſtate of mind not 
to be.envied. I had fulfilled my duty—— 
that was my conſolation: but, alas! I had 
the feelings of my ſex ; and in the bitter- 
neſs of my heart repined at the obſcurity 

- 
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of my birth. Had I been the daughter 
of a duke, and, the heireſs of a wealthy 
domain, I ſhould have been proud to 
ſhare my rank and fortune with Edward 
Glanvile: but unfortunately, I was only 
the bumble teve of his father and mother. 
My ſpirit towered above my fortunes ; I 
dargd to refuſe his proffered hand, when 
it was inconſiſtent with my honour to ac- 
cept It. 

In a few months Mr. Glanvile ſet out 
on his travels.. This circumſtance gave 
me ſincere - pleaſure, particularly as he 
made no effort to ſee me in private pre- 
vious to his departure. 

Here I muſt expreſs my ſurpriſe that 

Lady Glanvile, who was ſo penetrating 
on every other occaſion, ſhould have had 
no ſuſpicions of her ſon's attachment. 
Many times I have been on the point of 
diſcloſing all that had paſſed to her ; a fear 
of betraying myſelf conſtantly withheld 
me, as well as the dread of loſing - that 
place in her family which it was ſo much 
my deſire, for ſome time at leaſt, to re- 


tain, 
Once, 
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Once, in the fullneſs of her heart, when 
ſpeaking of her children, ſne communi- 
cated to me Sir Henry's plan for his eldeſt 
ſon. Upon his return to England, he in- 
tended to procure him a ſeat in parlia- 
ment, and then, as ſoon as was conſiſtent 
with his inclinations, he wiſhed him to 
marry ; for which purpoſe he was im- 
proving and beautifying a ſeat in Shrop- 
ſhire, which was to be his place of reſi- 
dence. Sir Henry, ſhe added, had alſo an 
alliance in view for him in the earl of 
Bs family, who had two daughters, 
Lady Jane and Lady Frances, both under 
twenty, who, ſhe believed, were amiable 
young women: but, ſhe knew notwhy, ſhe 
always dreaded the earl and Sir Henry's 
conferences together ; it ſeemed as if Ed- 
ward's inclinations would be ſo little con- 
ſulted in forming the connexion. 
cc Charles,” ſhe continued, “ will be the 
' richer man of the two; for he inherits 
. two thouſand a-year from an uncle of 
mine, for whom he was named ; he will 
have no ſtate to keep up, and may marry 
the woman of his choice, without offend- 
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ing his father; and threugh our connex- , 
ions he is likely to be a dignitary of the 
church. There is, indeed, a living of ſome 
conſequence in Sir Henry's gift, which, 
when the preſent incumbent dies (who is 
now old) will undoubtedly become his. 
My girls, thanks to their father's excel- 
lent management, will have good por- 
tions, and my fortune, not an inconſider- 
able one, is alſo ſettled upon them: but 
to you, my dear girl, they are indebted 
for what riches cannot procurethem—vir- 
tuous minds and religious principles. If 
they had imbibed nothing elſe from you, 
my obligations for your watchful care 
would be great; though every one who 
ſees them can judge, that with the 2/ ful, 
the ornamental has been blended.” 

Could I do otherwiſe than adore a 
woman who acted and talked in this ſtrain, _ 
or attempt to wound her maternal boſom, 
by declaring that her fears for Edward's 
happineſs had ſome foundation in reality ; 

particularly as L hoped, ere his return, 
that all obſtacles to ĩt would exiſt * in 
my imagination? 


4 
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CHAP. v. 


Nor are thoſe empty hearted, whoſe low ſound 


reverbs no hollowneſs.” 
SHAKESPEARE, 


Warn Mr. Glanvile had been two 
years abſent, I received a letter from an 


old lady at Liverpool, who ſaid ſhe was a 


couſin of my mother's, and having no 
children, wiſhed me to come and live with 
her, unleſs I was ſo ſettled that I could 


not leave Lady Glanvile. I knew not 


what anſwer to return, yet was pleaſed to 


find there was ſomebody in the world 


who thought it worth their while to ac- 
knowledge me as a relation. Her excuſes 


for not earlier taking this ſtep were by no 
means valid: ſhe faid it was through a 


friend at Shrewſbury ſhe had heard of me, 


who had accidently ſeen me there when 


Sir Henry paid a viſit to Comber Park, 

the eſtate he was improving. 

Lady Glanvile and the family then paſſed 

ſome time in Shrewſbury, and inſiſted on 
D 2 my 
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my accompanying them every where. At 
ſome houſe where we viſited, a lady of the 
name of Rowe, had been particularly civil 
to me. Having heard Mrs. Belton ſpeak 
of a couſin who married a clergyman of 
the name of Williams, and afterwards went 
to ſettle in Wales, ſhe was prepoſeſſed 

with the idea that I was daughter to this 

couple. On her communicating this to 

Mrs. Belton, the matter was fully inveſ- 
tigated, and, in conſequence of the infor- 

mation received, this 1 invitation was in due 
form ſent to me. 

Lady Glanvile adviſed me by all means 
to pay her a viſit, that I might be enabled 
to form ſome judgment whether ſhe was a 
woman worth attending to. However, 
unleſs Mrs. Belton was infirm, and it might 
be prejudicial to my intereſt, her ladyſhip 
Could not think of parting with me alto- 
gether, at leaſt for a year; and indeed ſhe 
knew not how to be reconciled to the idea 
at any period the moſt diſtant that could 
be named, if it were not proving herſelf 
very ſelfiſh to keep me from better pro- 
* than in her power to offer. 


I com- 
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I comprehended her meaning. In the 
houſe of Sir Henry Glanvile I could neyer 
be looked upon in the ſame independent 


light which I ſhould be in that of a rela- 


tion, who avowedly adopted me as her 
child: and whoſe fortune was ſufficiently 
ample to provide for me, and yet ſatisfy 
her other connexions. I wrote, therefore, 
to Mrs, Belton, thanking her for her kind 
intentions ; adding, that I had obtained 
Lady Glanvile's permiſſion to pay her a 
viſit, when the family went to London for 
the winter, as at that time I could be beſt 


ſpared, the young ladies having maſters to 


attend them. This was to ſhew that I was 
not diſpoſed to relinquiſh my charge. 
Her anſwer was as friendly as could be - 

wiſhed ; and when her ladyſhip had fixed 
the day for my ſetting out, I wrote again 
to inform Mrs. Belton when ſhe might ex- 


pect me. Lady Glanvile, with her uſual 


delicacy, ſent me in one of her poſt- cha- 
riots, attended by an upper female ſervant, 
and a man as eſcort. They were after- 
wards to go to Groſvenor-ſquare, and I 
was to communicate, as early as poſlible, 
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the mode in which I had been received, 
&c. that ſome idea might be formed of 
the length of my viſit. 

Though at fourteen ] had left my father's 


| houſe, and now ?wwenty-two, I might really 


conſider this as my firſt eſſay among 
ſtrangers, a few particulars excepted, 

which, in ſpite of my better ſenſe, would 
ſometimes rife to my recollection, ſeri- 
ouſly ſpeaking, I had encountered no dif- 
ficulties Lady Glanvile . had been more 
than a mother to me. During my ſtay at 
Mrs. Aſhford's I was ſo engaged in at- 
tending to points of much importance, 
that I had not time to ſtudy her character 
with any degree of diſcrimination. She 
had always treated me with kindneſs ſince, 
Which I concluded muſt proceed from a 


good diſpoſition, for I had taken very 


little pains to pleaſe her. Deference for 
the opimon of her friend Lady Glanvile 
might lead her to overlook many defects 
which one, without ſuch an example, 


would immediately diſcover. 


Such reflections occupied me the whole 
way. My companion, Mrs. Jenkins, find- 
| ing 
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ing me very ſtupid, moſt obligingly fell 


aſleep, which left me at full liberty to pur- 
ſue my own thoughts. 

When we entered the city, the face of 
buſineſs, which every one we met ſeemed 
to wear, ſtruck me more particularly than 
it had done in London. I had been fo 
ſeldom in the trading part of it, I knew 
little beyond the buſtle of Bond- ſtreet, or 
a ſtoppage of carriages in the Strand. Of 


a croud of ſhipping I had ſcarce an idea; 


for I do not remember that I had at that. 
time ever croſſed London bridge. I dread- 
ed the new ſociety I was to enter; and 
when the carriage drove up the ſtreet in 
which I was told my relation lived, I 

almoſt wiſhed I had never ſet out. 
Notwitſtanding this reflection, I was 
not at all ill-pleaſed to ſee the houſe we 
ſtopped at was large and handſome. When 
the door was opened, the hall appeared 
ſpacious : the ſervant was reſpectable, and 
looked as if grown grey in the ſervice. 
On entering the parlaur, I found Mrs. 
Belton riſing to receive me, though the. 
gout, which ſhe had in her feet, would 
D 4 hardly 
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hardly permit her to be very ceremonious. 
I did not feel myſelf much elated at the 
firſt ſight; however, as I experienced no- 
thing repelling in my preſent frame of - 
mind, I hoped, upon an intimate acquaint- 
ance, I ſhould diſcover ſomething more at- 
tractive than fancy had pictured. She view- 
ed me narrowly, and ſaid ſhe ſhould have 
known me by the likeneſs ro my mother. 
After giving me a moſt cordial welcome, 
ſhe expreſſed ſome compunction for not 
having enquired after my family before. 

On a curſory examination, I perceived 
her deſire of diſplaying wealth; the fide- 
board ſeemed almoſt to bend beneath the 
weight of maſly plate which covered it. 
Her own dreſs was rich, and the furniture 
of the houſe: as coſtly as could be con- 
trived. Under this appearance of profu- 
fion I diſcovered no taſte ; there was a 
ſameneſs that pervaded every thing ; and 
I ſhrunk back when I thought of the 
cheerful elegant abode I had left. 

Mrs. Belton, I ſuppoſe; was near ſixty; 
ſhe had been a pretty woman, and, as I 
afterwards learned, a very proud one. My 

: | mother 


! 


A DOMESTIC TALE. .&7* 
mother marrying a poor country parſon was 


a crime never to be. forgiven. - Being ſe- 
veral years older, Mrs. Belton took upon 
her to remonſtrate on the folly of ſuch a 
ſtep: but my mother's reſolution was 
fixed, and not to be ſhaken. In conſe- 
quence of this contempt of her opinion, 
Mrs. Belton gave up all correſpondence 
with her couſin ; and if ſhe had not heard 
3 of me, as being under the protection of ſo 
1 reſpectable a woman as Lady Glanvile, it 
| is more than probable I ſhould have been 
i as little ſought after. a 
The next morning I wrote to Lady 
Glanvile, promiſing to be with her in a 
fortnight ; for I recollected, that though 
my young friends would not miſs me ſo 
much in the great city, in regard to leſſons, 
as in the country, yet, frem her ladyſhip's 
engagements, ſhe would have it leſs in her 
power to attend them in their rides, &c. 
and I knew ſhe had great averſion to 
truſting them even with her own woman. 
I did not pretend to dive into my new- 
found relation's character, giving a faith- 
ful account of my reception ; adding, it 
D 5 | was 
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was well for me I had prepared myſelf nor 


to expect a Lady Glanvile. 


On converling with Mrs. Belton con- 
cerning my future deſigns, previous to my 
hearing from her, I found her reſpect for 
me did not increaſe when ſhe underſtood I 
had no ambition beyond the ſituation I 


had hitherto held in the family of my be- 


nefactreſs. Surely I had not intended to 
remain a governeſs all my life? Had I 
formed no connexions that were likely to 


i me ? In ſhort, had I no views of 


arrying? A young woman of my ac- 
compliſhments (here the vinity of the re- 
lation ſhone forth) mixing in ſuch com- 
pany as I had done, —_— attracted 
ſome attention ; and doubtleſs, to be my 
own miſtreſs was better than the moſt ele- 
vated ſtate of ſervitude---for ſuch mine 


muſt be called---and of that kind where 


there was leſs exemption from labour than 


any other. 


« Do you let no value onthe friendſhip 
and converſation of ſuch a woman as Lady 


Glanvile ? I was tempted to cry out, but 


prudence ſtifled the emotion. I then aſ- 
| {ured 
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ſured her I had not a wiſh ungratified ; 

and that as long as Lady Glanvile's daugh- 

ters required my care, I conſidered myſelt 
bound to afford them the exertion of my 

abilities; for independently of the aſylumn 

I had found in her houſe, when death be- 

reft me of my only protector, whatever 
talents I poſſeſſed were to be attnbuted to 
her great goodneſs in affording me thoſe 
inſtructions, without which I had been no- 
thing, and known nothing. 

This ferte did not, I believe, wholly 
diſpleaſe Mrs. Belton, though ſhe was 
mortified that I could not at once ſee the 
advantages to be derived from a reſidence 
with her; yet had ſhe found me diſpoſed 
to throw myſelf entirely upon her bounty, 
I am confident ſhe would have been leſs 
liberal in her offers of protection. That 
they were prompted more by oſtentation 
than kindneſs, I was well convinced ; for 
ſhe had not a ſufficient knowledge of me 
to know whether I was deſerving of them, 
My long reſidence in one family, it was 
true, told much in my favour : but it was 


evident, from- her expreſſions, that ſhe 
D 6 conceived 
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conceived, as her companion, I ſhould * 
not a little raiſed above my former ſtation, 
conſequently, without ſome trial, no judg- 
ment could be formed of the manner in 
which I ſhould acquit myſelf. 

After being a few days in her houſe, I 
began to conſider how very neceſſary for 
my own peace of mind it was to think 
well of this lady, and to endeavour not 
only to acquire her affections, but to give 
mine 1n return, Wheneyer Mr. Glanvile 
propoſed returning to this country, it 
would undoubtedly have been my duty to 
quit his father's family, whether I had a 
home to go to or not. Improbable as it 
was, that after ſo long an abſence a boy- 
iſn paſſion ſhould ſtill have dominion over 
bim, yet the ſight of me might awaken 
many ideas which, without it, would be 
baniſhed from his remembrance. 

Your generous nature will . perhaps 
prompt you to deſpiſe my cool delibera- 
tion in thus endeavouring to reaſon myſelf 
into an attachment for Mrs. Belton, which 
you may think could hardly be excited, 
but as a ſpontaneous tribute ſpringing im- 
mediately 
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mediately from the heart; recollect, how- 
ever, my dear friend, that on this point 
you cannot be competent to decide. Born 
to independence and affluence, you have 
ne ver found it neceſſary to repreſs any de- 
ſire conſiſtent with virtue to indulge. 1 
had ever known myſelf dependent, and had 
too often found, that to truſt to one's own 
predilections did not ſuit thoſe who were 
in my circumſtances. 

Though I had a high reſpect for Mrs. 
Wilſon, and followed her rules implicitly, 
yet, from my failing to flatter her as ſhe 
expected, ſhe was ſoon diſguſted with me; 
and had I not been too firmly fixed in 
Lady Glanvile's good opinion to be af- 
fected by her infinuations, I ſhould un- 
doubtedly have been diſmiſſed the family 
inſtead of herſelf. Mrs. Aſhford had com- 
plained to her ladyſhip of my want of ſub- 
ſervience in my temper ; neither could I 
deny, that at the time I was at her houſe 
it ever entered my head that it was at 
all neceffary to give up my plan to her's. 
I imaginedthat my inflexibility was praiſe- 
worthy ; though I recollected with ſorrow, - | 

afterwar ds, 


ſhew to. 
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afterwards, that I miſſed many oportuni- 
ties of obliging her, and feared that ſuch 


inattention on my part would lead her to 


think worſe of my heart than I hoped it 
deſerved. Io 54 
In regard to Mrs. Belton, whatever 


were the motives that induced her to find 
me out, and to offer me protection, ſne 


certainly merited my warmeſt gratitude; 


and, as the only perſon I had been per- 
mitted to look up to, in the endearing 


light of relation, ſince the death of my 
father, ought to awaken reſpect and at- 


tention. . 


It required all theſe reflections to make 


me look forward, without repugnance to 


becoming an inmate in this family, and 


to conſider my actions as altogether con- 
trollable by the head of it. During my 
vifit, I was introduced to ſeveral of the 
families with whom Mrs. Belton was in 
habits of intimacy : and if I had not made 


it my earneſt re * not to enter 2 
the various pa! were projected, 
I mould have her about as a 


14 
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I could form but an imperfect idea of 
the ſociety of the place at this time: 1 
perceived, however, a taſte for expenſive 
dreſs; and that if I lived with Mrs. Bel- 
ton in that city, it would coſt me, in that 
article, at leaſt double the ſum rt had ever 
done while with Lady Glanvile; for what 
ever my own inclination might be, I was 
confident Mrs. Belton would wiſh me to 
appear like the daughters of the principal 
merchants, who form the genteel circle, 
not only in Liverpool, but in all commer- 
cial towns. This circumſtance would not 
be worth mentioning, if 1t were not that-it 
tended to diminiſh the value of the annual 
income which my friend propoſed ſettling 
on me, in our firſt converſation after my 


arrival. 


When the day appointed for my jour- 
ney approached, I found myſelf in an 
awkward predicament. I could only pro- 
miſe that, whenever Lady Glanvile conſi- 
dered her daughters” education ſo far com- 
pleted as not to ſtand in need of my further 
inſtructions, I would turn to the houſe of 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Belton, as to my paternal home, and 


ſubmit myſelf wholly to her direction; ex- 
cept, indeed, in the article of marriage, | 
for which ſtate I had not the ſmalleſt i in- 


clination. 
Tou will ſmile at this preliminary, but 


1 thought it abſolutely neceſſary to make 


it; for I could not help obſerving, that 
ſettling an advantageous match for me ap- 


peared to be the predominant wiſh of my 


good friend, who had been twice led to 
the altar, without any inducement ſave that 


of adding to her coffers. She had beenlal- 
ways exempt from the care of bringing up 
a family, by having no children; and poſ- 


ſeſſing little ſenſibility, had buried both 
her huſbands without ſuffering much ſor- 


row. Neither had ſhe lived otherwiſe 


than happily with them; for having choſen 
men in the ſame ſituation in life with her- 


ſelf, who had not very high notions of the 


underſtandings of women, they ſaw no 
deficiencies ; conſequently ſhe had paſſed 


through life without having had much to 
ruffle her: all her wiſhes being gratified, 


by 
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by knowing ſhe was conſidered by the 
world as a woman of fortune, who had no 
perſon to controul her. 

Poſſeſſing no ſmall portion of what is 
deemed worldly wiſdom, ſhe had always 
contrived to keep her prpperty in her own 
hands; and with her laſt huſband the agree- 
ment was, that the longeſt liver ſhould be- 
nefit conſiderably from the eflate of the 
deceaſed. A good conſtitution enabled 
her to profit much by this arrangement. 
When I was firſt introduced to her, ſhe 
was reputed to be worth thirty thouſand 
pounds; and I believe her riches were not 
magnified by report, as is too frequently 
the caſe. - 

Mr. Belton traded to the Levant, and in 
the laſt year or two of his life had conſider- 
able loſſes, by the failure of one of his corre- 
ſpendents there, or he would have left a 
much larger property. Luckily, how- 
ever, for my couſin, her ſettlement was ſe- 
cured an houſes in the town, which, after 
her marriage, owing to the rapid increaſe 
of the trade of Liverpool, had nearly riſen 
to double their original value. By this 

| means 
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means ſhe ſecured almoſt all that the cre- 


ditors adjudged to belong to the heirs of 
the deceaſed, and diſappointed the chil- 


dren of his younger brother, who had been 


taught to expect ſomething handſome from 
their uncle. Mr. Belton's motive for en- 
tering into ſuch an engagement certainly 


ſprung from the ſame ſource as the lady's, 


I digreſs ſtrangely. ' This nnen 


was not acquired during my firſt viſit, yet 
it is as well to communicate it here. You 


will find a part of the Belton family make 


no inconſiderable figure in the following 


Pages. | 
l left Liverpool with a poſitive promiſe 


of keeping up a regular correſpondence 


with my relation, and an aſſurance that I 
would ſeize the firſt opportunity that of- 


fered of paying her another viſit. At 
| Parting, ſhe preſented me with an elegant 
gold watch and a bank note, to defray; ſhe 


faid, any extraordinary expences which my 
attendance on her had obliged me to in- 
bete 5 


and each hoped to ſurvive the other; but 
ĩt was hard that an innocent family ſhould 
ſuffer for another's ayarice. 
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cur. At that moment I accuſed myſelf of 
not meriting her kindnefs. I forgot that 
any other motive governed her actions, 
excepting an earneſt deſire of repairingher 
negle& of the mother by attentions to 
the daughter, and I lamented that I could 
not at once evince a proper ſenſe of her 
favours by giving her my ſociety, which 
the appeared to prize ſo highly. | 

By the time I reached Groſvenor- ſquare 
theſe diſpoſitions inſenſibly vaniſhed, I 
was again to be bleſt with the counſels and 
endearing converſation of one of the firſt of 
women. In the careſſes of thoſe dear girls 
who loved me almoſt as much as they did 
their mother, what a fource of delight was 
opened to me ! 

Before I had made a complete re- 
troſpect of the light in which I viewed 
the whole family, I was rouzed by the 
poſt-boy's ſtopping to enquire of Mrs. 
Belton's ſervant which houſe he was to ſtop. 
at. When I found myſelf encircled by 
this beloved groupe, I felt as if the world 
was nothing to me my heart was not ca- 

pacious 
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pacious enough to give admiſſion to an- 
other gueſt, Days of innocence and 
peace! even at this diſtance of time, how 
ye live in my remembrance ! | 
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CHAP. VI. 
Small things make baſe men proud. 
SHAKESPEARE, 


TT «rs winter paſſed away without any 
event to mark it. Lady Glanvile ap- 
proved of my promiſe to Mrs. Belton, 
theugh ſhe ſometimes ſaid ſhe wiſhed we 
had never heard of her ; for ſhe hoped, as 
long as ſhe lived, to have attached me to 
herſelf, unleſs, by marrying well, J had 
gained a home of my own. In this light 
| ſhe would endeavour to look upon my 
going to reſide with Mrs. Belton, though 
ſhe feared I had not a ſufficient knowledge 
of life to guard me from the artifices I 
ſhould find practiſed by thoſe who had hi- 
therto imagined themſelves ſecure of her 
favour. © It is this conſideration, my 
dear,” ſhe would ſay, © that makes me 
dread parting with you. You have hi- 
therto viewed mankind in the moſt fa- 
vourable light, and have not the moſt diſ- 

f | tant 
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tant idea of what kind of beings a world 
is compoſed of.“ 

Not for many years did! fully experience 
the truth of this remark, when, by dupli- 
city, under the faireſt form, I was wound- 
edin the tendereſt point. Lady Glanvile's 
words roſe to my recollection. I thanked 
the Almighty for his goodneſs in making 
me ſo little vulnerable to the ſhafts of ma- 
lice, and ſympathized moſt ſincerely with 
thoſe, whoſe dependant ſituations ſome- 
times expoſe to unmerited obloquy, and 
who, beſides having their feelings deeply 

wounded by the baſeneſs and ingratitude 
of thoſe in whom they have placed confi- 
dence, are alſo probably deprived of re- 
ſpeRable ſituations, which they had hi- 
therto conſidered permanent, without hav- 
ing the power of exculpating themſelves, 
or aſcertaining, with preciſion, from 
whence the blow has proceeded. 

During the ſummer I continued to write 
to Mrs. Belton, and, by Lady Glanvile's 
deſire, engaged to ſpend a month with her 
at the ſame ſeaſon I had done before. I 
had alſo leave to promiſe to take up my 

abode 
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abode with her in the enſuing year, when + 
the family left town to retire to Miſtle-. 
wood, provided Mrs. Belton was till as 
ſtrenuous for my going as formerly. 

In all this time I heard nothing of Mr. 
Glanvile, except from his parents, who 
were delighted with his letters, and the 
improvement which, they underſtood 
from others, he had made during his ab- 
ſence. Charles was ever the entertaining 
companion, without loſing ſight of the re- 
ſpe& due to me as the governeſs of his 
ſiſters. Indeed their worthy mother ſer 
the example to the whole family, for no- 
thing was to be undertaken by my fair 
charges without firſt having obtained my 
approbation. My lady told me ſhe thought 
this was abſolutely neceſſary, leſt from my 
extreme youth, they might be tempted 
to ſlight my authority. She was in this, 
as in every other part of her conduct, not 
only towards me, but to all who belonged 
to her eſtabliſhment, truly conſiderate, 
blending the indulgent miſtreſs with the 
kind and ſincere friend. 

View 
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View me again the viſitor of Mrs. 
Belton. More affectionate in her manner 
than at firſt, I was leſs reſtrained in her 
preſence ; and as ſhe was now in better 
health, and diſpoſed to go much abroad 


among her friends, I attended her with 


great pleaſure ; though I could not but 


obſerve, with ſome degree of diſguſt, the 


ſervile adulation that was paid to me. The 


preſumptive. heireſs of the woman ſup- 


poſed to be worth thirty thouſand pounds 


was no deſpicable character; and my opi- 


nion and ſentiments, when I ventured to 
deliver any, were liſtened to with attenti- 


on, and retailed, by thoſe who wiſhed to 


enſure my relation's favour, with an air of 
authority as if they were deciſive, and ad- 


mitted of no appeal. 


Yop will conclude, at this period * my 
life, while every thing around me wore ſo 


flattering an aſpect, I attracted ſome ad- 


mirers among the gentlemen. Had they 


been much more refined in their manners, 
than can naturally be expected from thoſe 


\ who are immerſed in trade, all their elo- 
* - quence 
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quence would have been laviſhed to little 
purpoſe with me. When compared with 
one, whom I ought never to have thought 
of, how did they ſink in my eſtimation ! 
You will ſmile at my ſingular mode of 
thinking, but from the moment that I 
knew Mr. Glanvile was attached to me, 
l felt myſelf in ſome degree reſponſible 
to him for every part of my conduct; and 
I determined if I ever married (which I 
did not think probable) it ſhould be ſuch ' 


a man, whom I could, without a bluſh, in- 
troduce to him as the huſband of her he 


once honoured with his affection, and. 
whom he had wiſhed to elevate to the 
rank of his wife. 

My indifference ſurpriſed Mrs. Belton. 
She wondered that ſo young a woman 
ſhould have ſo little taſte for public places, 
and obſerved to ſome of her intimate 
friends, when I was preſent, that I ap- 
peared to receive more gratification from 
a i#te-@-ttte with her, enlivened by read- 
ing aloud occaſionally, than by attending 
the moſt brilliant aſſembly. I owned that, 
from having been accuſtomed all my life 

VOL. I. E to 
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to a family circle, I felt conſtrained when 


in a large one, particularly as among the 
groupe, numerous as it was, I in vain en- 
deavoured to diſcern a countenance that I 


had the ſmalleſt knowledge of. They 
ſeemed to admit of this excuſe, though I 
plainly perceived it was preſumed that 


pride was the real cauſe of my reſerve. 
I ſhould not include one amiable young 
woman 1n this cenſure, whoſe generous 


nature prompted her to offer me her 
friendſhip; nor has ſhe in any inſtance, 


through a courſe of many years, once de- 


viated from what ſhe profeſſed. 


Miſs Brumme l had been bleſt with a 
mother, who bore a ſtriking reſemblance 


to my dear Lady Glanvile, except that ill 


health, and a hufband of a very oppoſite 


diſpoſition to Sir Henry, limited her na- 
tural deſire of doing good; yet with all 


_ theſe diſadvantages, ſhe educated her 


daughter in the ſtricteſt principles of vir- 
tue and benevolence, always enjoining her 
to have an opinion of her own, and to ac- 


cuſtom herſelf to reflection; for that all 


her trials through life had proceeded from 
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too implicit a confidence in thoſe whom 
ſhe imagined her friends, and on whoſe 
diſcernment ſhe relied in preference to her 
own. This greatneſs of mind in a parent 
is not often to be met with; neither is 1t 
probable Mrs. Brummell would have 
taken ſuch pains to impreſs theſe diſpoſi- 
tions in her daughter, if ſhe had not felt 
that her own conſtitution, naturally deli- 
cate, would not long endure the harſhneſs 
of a man, who never knew the value of 
the gem he poſſeſſed. be 
Mrs. Brummell was the daughter of a 
cadet of a noble family in the north of 
England, and had no portion but her 
uty and accompliſhments. The latter 
were almoſt wholly of her own acquiring; 
for genius riſes ſuperior to every diſad- 
vantage. While ona vilit to a relation of 
her mother's at Cheſter, ſhe ſaw Mr. 
Brummell, whoſe obdurate heart owned 
the power 1 and made ſuch 
propoſals as h®-friends thought would be 
prudent for her to accept. Frorn their 
having obtained her father's ſanct. ion, the 
weight of his authority was adde / d to their 
E 2 advice. 
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advice. Youngand inexperienced, preſſed 
thus on all ſides, ſhe knew not how to act, 
except by conſenting to become Mrs. 
Brummell ; and from that moment ſhe 
devoted her whole ſoul to fulfilling the 
duties of her ſtation: but a mind naturally 
prone to ſuſpicion can never be wrought 
upon by openneſs and candour. 

Mr. Brummell did not ſet out in liſe to 
gain a fortune by his own induſtry; having 
ſucceeded to the buſineſs of a wealthy 
uncle, a merchant in Liverpool, with 
whom he had been brought up, who alſo 
left him a conſiderable ſum of money. 
This enabled him, from his firſt marrying, 
to keep a genteel houſe, ſervants, &c.; his 
wife, his table—all muſt be ſuperior to 
thoſe of his neighbours. At that time 
Liverpool was à very different place to 
what it was when I firſt knewit; and, com- 
pared to its preſent ſtate, one could hardly 
recognize it, either in regard to houſes, 
manners of the inhabitants, or, in ſhort, 
in any particular, Poor Mrs. Brummell 


F 


was accuſed by thoſe around her of haugh-- 


tineſs, and a — to ruin her huſ- 
band 
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band by her extravagance. He was pitied 
for being taten in to marry one who 
brought no portion but a pretty face and 
her pedigree ; which Mr. Brummell had 
the vanity to be always recounting; though 
importuned to the contrary by his hum- 
bled, mortified wife. 

In the midſt of ſociety, and with a heart 
fraught, with every diſpoſition to become 
its chief ornament, ſhe lived almoſt alone. 
Till the birth of the daughter, whoſe en- 
dearing attentions to me firſt led me to 
ſpeak of the family, ſhe felt no tie to bind 
her to earth. From this time ſhe had not 
a void in her heart; maternal duties en- 
groſſed her mind, and ſhe hoped the 
endearing appellation of father would 
awaken in Mr. Brummell ſome tender 
emotions. In this, however, ſhe was diſ- 
appointed. The ſame inſtinct that prompts 
the brute creation to careſs their offspring, 
actuated him: but he went no farther. 
He liked to hear the infant praiſed, be- 
cauſe it was his : as to any anxiety for her 
future welfare, he left that entirely to 
his wife ; jt was not his province to con- 
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fider of ſuch things. When my ac- 


quaintance commenced with Miſs Brum- 


mell, ſhe was barely nineteen; her mother 
had never been able to raife another child, 
though her frame was ſhaken almoſt to 


atoms by the diſorders attendant on child- 


bearing ; and as every year declined, ſhe 
expected, before the next, to have finiſh- 


ed her mortal career. 


Mr. Brummell, by entering largely into 
the African trade, had realized a conſider- 
able fortune, and what gratified him ſtill 
more, had been almoſt unanimouſly choſen 
by his fellow-citizens to repreſent his na- 

tive city in parliament, Emma and her 
mother trembled at this exaltation, leſt, 
in his ambitious views, ſhe might be ſa- 
crificed, in order to have the honour of 
calling a peer his ſon-in-law. When he 
notified to them in form that he had taken 

a houſe in a faſhionable part of London, 
where they were to reſide the following 
winter; it had a very different effect on 


the mind of his daughter than could na- 


turally have been expected from a girl of 


her age, who had ſcen little of the world, 
and 
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and who had an allowance ſufficiently am- 
ple to gratify every wiſh, with ſo handſome 
a fortune in expectation, 

Mr. Brummell was a relation of Mrs. 
Belton's firſt huſband, and as far as two 


people of ſuch oppoſite diſpoſitions could 


aſſimilate together, the ladies had kept up 
a familiar intercourſe. When, I was firſt 
at Liverpool this family were at Bath, on 
account of Mrs. Brummell's health. Emma 
often told me how much ſhe had regretted 
her abſence, for Mrs. Belton had deſcribed 


me to be ſo amiable, ſhe longed for the 


power of judging for herſelf. I own 1 did 
not meet half way the advances of this va- 
luable girl I dreaded forming intimacies 
with any one younger than myſelf. Lady 
Glanvile had frequently pointed out to me 
the little dependence to be placed on the 


ſtability of female friendſhips ; and not till 


my viſit was almoſt at an end did I do 


Juſtice to her excellence. She built much 
on the frequent opportunities we ſhould. 


have of meeting in town, but I warned 
her not to think me capricious or ungrate- 


ful, if theſe occurred very ſeldom ; for un- 
E 4 leſs 
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leſs her mother was a viſitor of Lady Glan- 
vile's, I could not expect them to come to 
Groſvenor- ſquare, and my time was too 
much occupied to permit me to call often 
at their houſe. When once become a 4 
member of Mrs. Belton's family, I ſhould 
/ promiſe myſelf much ſatisfaction in culti- 
vating her acquaintance : but till then! 1 
| feared I muſt do violence to my inclinati- | 
on by appearing to ſlight it. She ſeemed 
convinced by theſe reaſons; though ſhe 
afterwards told me ſhe was ſure I did not 
love her as ſhe did me, or I could not 
have argued ſo coolly. * : 
Mrs. Brummell and my relation both 
approved of our attachment, and my heart 
led me to be of their opinion: but I re- 
Collected that, till my beloved patroneſs 
1 had ſeen and approved of Emma, I could 
| not conſider myſelf at liberty to ſtyle her 
| 1 ma chtre amie. It would be well, my dear 
1 Miſs Middleton, if the young women of 
| the preſent age would, in this point, deign 
g to follow the example of ſo humble an in- 
| 


5 — ix N 


dividual as myſelf; J am confident half 
ö the errors they fall into ariſe from an in- 
judicious 
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judicious choice of intimate companions. 
It is ſo delightful to think there is a being 
who intereſts itſelf in all our little con- 
cerns, and takes no pleaſure in which we 
have not a ſhare—who ſpends every lei- 
ſure moment, when abſent from us, in ex- 


preſſing what they think the effuſions of 


the heart, one cannot wonder that the 
heated imaginations of youth are cap- 
tivated by ſuch tokens of friendſhip. It is 
fortunate if theſe ties are broken without 


leaving the bale ful effects of inconſider- 


ate confidence. The loſs of a lover is a 
trivial misfortune when compared to what 
ſometimes happens; and that, to a young 
woman of ſenſibility, who has ſuffered an 
attachment to grow upon her, may be an 
irreparable injury: but the ruin extends 
much wider. What paſſes in converſation 
may be repeated, and we are at liberty to 


give what credibility to the report we 


pleaſe: but in an intercourſe of letters. 
there are proofs to ſhew the ſentiments of 
the writer, which cannot be diſbelieved. 


While ſmarting under the effects of a tem- 


porary reſentment, which perhaps may 
8 13 have 
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been too juſtly excited, people are apt 
to treat characters with ſeverity, and 


ſometimes even ridicule, which ſhould 


never be mentioned except as objects of 
reſpect and veneration. 
Let thoſe, who are fortunate enough to 


have ſiſters, endeavour to make friends of 


them. Few mothers or elderly female 
relations have the art of uniting the en- 
dearing companion with the friendly mo- 
nitor. , Emma Brummell had ſuch a 
parent Sand I, an outcaft in the world--- 
without family, without ſupport, an object 
of pity to all; had the inexpreſſible feli- 


city of finding mother, ſiſter, and friend 


in the perſon of my ever to be revered be 


nefactreſs. I hope I always felt grateful 


for the goodneſs of the Almighty in con- 
ferring ſo great a bleſſing on me, and had 
a proper ſenſe of what I owed in return 


for ſuch unmerited kindneſs. || \ 


At parting from Mrs. Belton, ſhe made 
me ſtill handſomer preſents than before, 


and conjured me no longer to poſtpone be- 


coming her adopted child, When ſhe 
folded me in her arms, and was more ſof- 


tened 
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tened than I had ever obſerved her, my 
mother roſe to my recollection (not that 
I had any trace of her countenance in my 
my memory but what was acquired from 
ſtudying a picture which my father had 
given me). Being the only ſurviving re- 
lation whom I had ever known, I conſi- 
dered her as entitled to the ſame reſpect 
from me as if I had regained a parent, 
after being long deprived of one; I there- 
fore determined that the future ſtudy of 
my life ſhould be to promote her hap- 
pineſs. 

With theſe reſolutions firmly fixed in 
my mind I met Lady Glanvile. As ſoon 
as I had an opportunity of being alone 
with her, I told her that ſhe muſt not be 
offended if I endeavoured to wean myſelf 
both from her and my ſweet girls. As 
they would go into company more fre- 
quently than they had hitherto done, I 
| hoped this would be pratticable, as I. 
could then paſs a great deal of my time in 
my own apartment. This, ſhe aſſured 
me, would defeat her intentions; for 
wherever her daughters went, ſhe meant 
that I ſhould accompany them, in order 
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that I might get rid of that mauvaiſe bonte 
of which my Lancaſhire acquaintance 
complained, When I was about to ex- 
poſtulate with her ladyſhip, ſhe ſaid ſhe 
knew perfectly well what I would fay : 
but as all her friends were apprized of the 
| fortunate change in my circumſtances, I 
ſhould no longer be conſidered as the 
governeſs of her daughters, but as a friend 
who had obliged her by conſenting to paſs 
the winter in town with her. 

T was confident this mark of attention 
from Lady Glanvile would not only gra- 
, tify Mrs. Belton, but be of conſiderable 
ſervice to me in future, provided ſhe ſtill 
continued the ſame diſpoſition towards me 
in money matters. To doubt her ſinceri- 
ty, or to expreſs ſuch ſentiments, if I en- 
tertained them, to Lady Glanvile, would 
have been equally improper ; yet I could 
' never ſuffer myſelf to dwell on the pro- 
bability of my becoming heireſs to ſuch 
wealth. One thing took firm poſſeſſion of 
my mind, and that was; if I ever had the 
power, it would be both my duty and in- 
clination to repair the injury done to the 

family 
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family of the brother of Mr. Belton, who, 
by his very injudicious marriage-ſettle- 
ment; were excluded from any ſhare of 


his landed property. By his will, it is 


true, a conſiderable ſum was bequeathed 


to them: but owing to loſſes in trade, 


when the perſonal eſtate was diſpoſed of, 
and all debts paid, a very trifling overplus 
remained to pay their legacy with. All 
the property being of Mr. Belton's own 
acquiring, he undoubtedly had a right to 
diſpoſe of it as he thought proper, It 
could not, however, be for a moment ad- 
mitted, that his intentions were to im- 
poveriſh his own relations, in order that 
his widow might aggrandize an individual 
whom he had never ſeen nor heard of, 


and who had no claim upon his generoſity 


beyond that of an indifferent perſon un- 
provided for. 

1 was old enough to ſee the folly of af 
piring above what I really was. Going 
with Lady Glanvile into public would 
never make me a woman — or for- 
tune; and if, notwithſtanding my preſent 
proſpects, it ſnould ever be neceſſary for 
me to return to the obſcurity from whence 
I came, 
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I came; it would not tend to make re- 
tirement unpleaſant, having been per- 
mitted to partake of amuſements then out 
of my reach; on the contrary, the recol- 
lection might beguile a lonely hour; and, 


from never having conceived myſelf en 
titled to enjoy ſuch diſtinction while in 


full poſſeſſion of it, the deprivation would 
be little regretted. 

This was an uncommon mode of think- 
ing, you will ſay, at three-and-twenty ; 


but conſider, my dear, the influence that 


a paſſion, cheriſhed in early life, from the 
firſt moment without hope, unwittingly 
gains upon the mind. Convinced that I 
could never be any thing to Edward Glan- 
vile, I was indifferent as to what became 
of me. To endeavour to avoid him, and 
to cruſh in the bud every ray of hope he 
might entertain, was the ruling principle 
that actuated me; it was this prompred 
me to attend to Mrs. Belton's firſt notice. 
Toleave LadyGlanvile, without her hav- 
ing ſuſpected my weakneſs, or her ſon's 
purſuit, was an object to be attained by 
every effort in my power, 
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You have ſeen the pains I took to re- 

concile myſelf to a ſeperation from this 
family, and to think, with ſentiments ade- 
quate to the benefits received, of that to 
which I was ſo ſhortly to belong. 
As Mr. Glanvile was not expected in 
England till long after the time fixed for 
my relinquiſhing the care of his ſiſters, I 
cared little who I ſaw, or to whom I was 
introduced, I however thought it ne- 
ceſſary to communicate Lady Glanvile's 
wiſhes, reſpecting my introduction, to 
Mrs. Belton, who approved highly of 
them, and deſired that I would appear as 
became her relation, for ſhe intended 
coming up to town herſelf, in order to take 
me home with her, and ſhould be diſ- 
pleaſed if ſhe had not ſome bills to diſ- 
charge for me. Her bounty, added to my 
own income, made this wholly unneceſ- 
ſary. The wiſh expreſſed by her ſerves 
to ſhew how truly deſirous ſhe was that 
my debit ſhould proclaim me wealthy. 
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CHAP. VII. 


There is a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
* Rough-hew'them how we will.” 
SHAKESPEARE. 


Soon after we were fixed in town I re- 
ceived a moſt affectionate billet from 
Emma Brummell, acquainting me that 
they were juſt arrived in Percy-ſtreet, and 
hoped Lady Glanvile would ſoon grant 
me permiſſion to come to them, for 
-neither her mother nor herſelf knew how 
to determine on any thing till they had 
firſt ſeen and conſulted with me ; adding, 
that her father urged them to ſend for mil- 
liners, &c. as he expected many of his ac- 
quaintance would be calling upon them, 
as ſoon as it was known he was come to 


town. This pompoſity was ſo like that 


of a newly- elected member, who fancied 
the conſequence he poſſeſſed at home would 
faulen him to the metropolis! Whether 
a this 
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this was the caſe or not, the ladies of his 
family ſuffered equally by his eagerneſs to 
diſplay them as he would his new carriage, 
or ſideboard of plate. 

1 had explained to Lady Glanvile my 
acquaintance with Emma, and my deſire 
to have her opinion of her before I entered 
on too great an intimacy. She ſmiled at 
my circumſpection, though ſhe highly ap- 
proved of it; and when I received the 
note, told me. I ſhould have the carriage, 
to go to her that evening, and requeſted 
that ſhe would call on me the next or fol- 
lowing morning, when her ladyſhip would 
make a point of being in the way to ſee 
her. Mrs. Brummell welcomed me with 
almoſt as much warmth as her daughter. 
I arranged every matter for them in which 
my aſliſtance was at all required, though I 
avoided promiſing to be much with them; 
for now that my engagements abroad were 
more numerous, I had leſs time than 


ever to myſelf. I was apprehenſive that 


Sir Henry, who poſſeſſed no ſmall ſhare 
of family pride, might object to Emma's 
coming much to his houſe, leſt his daugh- 

ters 
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ters might form an acquaintance with her, 
which perhaps would militate againſt his 
ideas of the very /elef? circle he wiſhed 
them to move in, on their introduction 
into the world, _ 

How my heart bounded with delight 
when Lady Glanvile told me that Emma's 
manner and appearance had prepoſſeſſed 
her much in her favour ! and that on men- 
tioning her father to Sir Henry, he ſpoke 
of him as a moſt reſpectable man, and alſo 
that in his youth he had been acquainted 
with ſome of Mrs. Brummell's relations, 
who were people of unexampled probity 
and worth, which was one cauſe of their 
not riſing into notice, the pride of birth 
preventing them from entering into trade ; 
and not being able to afford the expence 
attendant on a learned profeſſion, the army 
and navy were the only channels open to 
them. Procuring each individual a com- 
* miſſion was all their great connexions 
would take the trouble of doing ; and 
without intereſt in both of theſe profeſ- 
ſions, it is well known there is very little 


chance of advancement, 
Mr. 8. 


A DOMESTIC TALE. gr 


Mrs.'Brummell's father was an officer in 
the navy, who fought bravely for his 
country, and died in conſequence of a 
wound received in an engagement with a 
_ veſſel of ſuperior force to his own. This 

circumſtance, to a man of Sir Henry's 
loyal principles, prompted him to view 
the daughter in an intereſting light; and 
as, from her marriage with Mr. Brum- 
mell, added to her own good conduct, ſhe 
held a rank in ſociety which made it not 
inconſiſtent for Lady Glanvile to viſit 
her, he deſired that ſhe might follow the 
dictates of her own inclination. This per- 
miſſion, ſo voluntarily granted, pleaſed 
Lady Glanvile, who told me how earneſtly 
ſhe wiſhed it_to be known, in the circle 
where I was going, the high eſtimation in 
which I was held in her family. 

We now frequently met, and Sir Henry 
himſelf waited” on Mr. Brummell. His 
paying this compliment was in conſe- 
quence of their taking the ſame ſide in 
politics; for had Mr. Brummell been in 
oppoſition, though Sir Henry would not 
have objected to the families forming as 
intimate 
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intimate an acquaintance as they pleaſed, 
yet no inducement could have prevailed 
on him to enter into it. 

Emma attracted a good deal of atten- 

tion. She was elegant in her perſon and 
manners, with a fine countenance, though 
not a regular ſet of features. Lady Glan- 
vile took her to ſeveral places with her 
own” daughters, when Mrs. Brummell, 
from indiſpoſition, was obliged to remain 
at home. The compliments paid her on 
chaperoning three ſuch women, on their 
firſt appearance, were very profuſe. 
_ Miſs Glanvile was a heauty of a dif- 
ferent caſt. She had the ſparkling eye 
and brunette complexion of her mother, 
with ſomething more piquante about her 
than even in her bloom ſhe could ever 
have poſſeſſed : but her figure wanted her 
majeſty as well as height. Maria was daz- 
zlingly fair, with mild blue eyes, curling 
flaxen hair, and a timidity that ſhrunk 
from every touch. 

Emma and Miſs Glanvile would often 
enter into . converſation with the gentle- 
men who addreſſed them, without think- 


ing 


- rr N 


A DOMESTIC TALE, 93 


ing it neceſſary to look to Lady Glanvile 
or myſelf for a ſanction: but Maria 
durſt not move from us: ſhe clung to 
me, indeed, as if fearful of loſing me. Her 
ſenſibility was ſo great, I could not at- 
tempt to check this impulſe; for a word, 
uttered with a grave tone, would bring 
tears into her eyes. Charles tormented 
her not a little, and enjoyed the confuſion 
he threw her into, He complained to his 
mother, between jeſt and earneſt, that I 
ſpoiled the girl by my indulgence. Could 
I view her innocent terrors, and know 
myſelf the object of her warmeſt affections, 


and not endeavour to alleviate them, 


without wounding her delicacy ? 

As we were all muſically inclined, we 
ſometimes formed little concerts among 
ourſelves. Miſs Glanvile preſided at the 
harpſichord, Charles took the flute or 
violin, while Emma, Maria, and myſelf, 
were the ſingers. Sir Henry played on 
the violoncello with great taſte. When 
he favoured us with his company, all went 
on well : but without him it was ſo much 
Charles's delight to put his youngeſt ſiſter 
out of tune, and then to praiſe her for 
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keeping her temper, that inſtead of har- 
mony, we produced little elſe but diſ- 


cords. Not having any of the cogugſcenti 
of the party, theſe occurrences did not 
affect us very much, for Lady Glanvile 


bore all her ſon's ſallies with roar good- 
humour. 

At one of theſe family meetings 1 
thought I diſcovered ſomething of paſſion 
in Charles's manner to Emma. She ap- 
peared inſenſible of it herſelf, therefore I 
choſe not to hint my ſuſpicions to her, 
though I reſolved to obſerve him more 
narrowly than I had hitherto done. To 
common obſervers it would have appear- 


ed a very deſirable connexion for Mr. 
Brummell's daughter, and not a diſad- 


vantageous one for Sir Henry's ſecond 


fon, unleſs want of family connexions 
would be ſufficient to outweigh every 
other conſideration. I, who knew there 


was a poſſibility of this being ſtarted by 


my friends, and that Mr. Brummell's plan 


was, moſt likely, to marry his daughter 


to a title, without taking the perſonal or 
mental qualifications into conſideration, 


telt it incumbent on me to prevent Emma, 
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at leaſt, from conceiving a regard for 
Charles, of a more tender nature than was 
juſtifiable as an acquaintance of the ſeaſon. 

In the midſt of theſe domeſtic enjoy- 
ments Lady Glanvile would ſigh for her 
beloved ſon's return. Notwithſtanding 
her determination to make no diſtinctions, 
Mr. Glanvile was evidently her favourite, 


His penſiveneſs was certainly more cal- 


culated to awaken tender emotions than 
the vivacity of Charles. With him every 
one muſt be enlivened, and from his 
happy diſpoſition, he ſeemed to ſtand in 
need of no ſupport; while his brother, 
who felt every thing keenly, ſolicited 
ſympathy, though none could penetrate 
the ſource from whence his ſorrows flow- 
ed; for to every obſerver he ſeemed born 


to enjoy what he moſt wiſhed. 


In our Zete-4-tttes, Lady Glanvile ex- 


preſſed herſelf in this manner reſpecting 
her two ſons. Miſs Glanvile found all ſhe 


wiſhed in a brother, when in the ſociety of 
Charles; while Maria, to whom his rail- 
lery was principally directed, perpetually 
exclaimed, « Ah! if Edward were here, 
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you durſt not plague me ſo—lI ſhould 
- have a friend in him. Indeed when Miſs 
Williams goes, I ſhall have none left, un- 
leſs he comes to ſupply her place.” Then 
with the moſt perfect innocence ſhe would 
look in my face, and ſay, Surely you 
will not leave your own Maria till he 
does?” Folding her in my arms, and em- 
bracing her with the fervour of affection 
ſhe deſerved, prevented me from betray- 
ing the effect of words uttered by her, 
without any meaning but ſimply what they 
expreſſed ; though to me they touched 
upon a ſtring too tender to admit of re- 

plying. 
Emma continued to ) be of all our parties. 
I told her ſhe muſt prepare for a lover, 
for I underſtood her father was buſily em- 
ployed in a matrimonial negociation for 
her. Though I was not certain that my 
information was accurate, I thought ſome 
hint of this kind neceſſary, leſt, from 
having lately experienced ſo little of her 
father's auſterity, ſhe might begin toloſe 
the recollection of the implicit obedience 
he expected from her in the article of 
marriage. I found the idea painful to her, 
| | and 
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and endeavoured to probe her ſtill further, 
by obſerving ſhe would have little reaſon 
to complain of her father's choice, if all 1 
heard was true. The next evening, when 
her mother was to have a card-afſembly, 
to which our family were invited, I pro- 
miſed to tell her more. I took my leave 
directly, ſaying I had already outſtaid my 
time, unwilling to give her an opportu- 
nity of repining at her hard fate in not 
being permitted to chuſe for herſelf, 
which I ſaw was hovering on her lips. ; 

When we were preparing for the party 
at Mr. Brummell's, I thought Magia un- 
uſually grave ; but never was ſhe more 
lovely, an intereſting languor overſpread 
her fine features, that made her ſomething, 
more than human, 

When I obſerved ſhe wanted ſpirits for 
the evening, © Indeed, my dear friend,” 
ſaid ſhe, << if it were poſſible to make an 
excuſe, I would rather ſtay at home: but 
I know you would too, and then I ſhould 
| deprive you of a great deal of pleaſure, 
1 and make both mamma and Miſs Brum- 
mell angry with me for keeping you from 
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them; fo I will try to exert myſelf.“ 
« You are very good, my ſweet girl,“ ſaid 
I, “ to think of me; and to reward you 
for your kindneſs, I will inſiſt upon 
Charles's promiſing not to teaſe you.” — 
„Then you will confer a great obliga- 
tion; for when J am not in high ſpirits, 
it 1s the dread of his remarks that over- 
powers, me, and makes me think I muſt 
look ſo like a fool to ſtrangers.” 

When I reflected on this young crea- 
ture's ſuſceptibility, I trembled for her 
future happineſs, and regretted that I 
could not always be near her, for I ſaw ſhe 
could never confide in her ſiſter as ſhe did 


in me. 


Miſs Glanvile had no weakneſſes herſelf, 


therefore ſhe knew not how to allow for 
them in others, though I believe, even in 
the tendereſt point, ſhe would have pre- 


ferred ſecuring her ſiſter's felicity to her 


own, if, by making any ſacrifice on her 
part, it was likely to be promoted. In 
ſhort, there could not be a more united 
family ; for the moment Charles was con- 


ſiſter 


| vinced his — wounded his younger 


| 
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fiſter, he adopted another mode of be- 
haviour to her, and thanked me in the 
warmeſt terms for my advice; as he ſaw 
how different a character ſhe was, when 
left to follow the impulſe of her own 
mind; for that was too pure to lead her 
into error. 

Conſidering our quite at home i in 
Percy-ſtreet, Lady Glanvile propoſed 
going earlier than the company were ex- 
pected to aſſemble, that we might have 
ſome chance of converſing with Mrs. 
Brummell, whoſe ill health ſeldom per- 
mitted her to come abroad. Dreading 
Emma's impatience to know what I had 
given her reaſon to believe I ſhould com- 
municate this evening, I avoided her 
queſtions, by ſaying ſhe muſt aſſiſt me in 
giving courage to Maria, who was ſo un- 
well, ſhe hardly knew how ſhe ſhould be 
able to acquit herſelf. Emma's kind heart 
was ſoon occupied by a deſire to-amuſe - 
her young friend; her own cares were for- 
gotten ; and ſhe no longer ſought to ſpeak 
to me alone. In ſhort, they attached 
themſelves to each other for the evening. 

\ | F 2 When, > 
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When a number of people wgre col- 
lected, I met with the lady who ha@aught 
me to expect that Mr. Brummell 
to introduce his future ſon-in-law to 
family, among the company of the eve 
ing. Very ſoon my Lord Darnley was an- 
nounced, My heart palpitated at the 
ſound. The entrance but of one other 
perſon could have made my pulſe beat 
quicker. All my apprehenſions vaniſhed 
when I ſaw him. He paid his compli- 
ments with ſuch unaffected eaſe, was ſo 
truly the. poliſhed gentleman in his man- 
ners, without any of that ſuperciliquſneſs 
ſo conſpicuous in many of our young no- 
blemen, that I could hardly help exclaim- 
ing, © Emma, your father is as much in- 

tereſted in your happineſs as I am, or he 
vould not have taken ſuch pains in ſelect- 
ing a huſhand for you.“ 

Mr. Brummell ſoon led his lordſhip to 
the part of the room where the two friends 
were ſeated, and without diſtinguiſhing 
them, repeated, My Lord Darnley—my 
daughter and Miſs Maria Glanvile.“ 

Though 
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Though the moſt common obſerver 
would have diſcerned the embaraſſment of 
his lordſhip, Mr. Brummell was altogether 
ignorant of it—ſtalking away with a de- 
gree of ſelf- complacency that mult have 
been ſeen, to be fully underſtood, 

Whether it was that the blind goddeſs 
determined Mr, Brummell ſhould himſelf 
be the means of defeating his plans for 
aggrandizing his family, or that his lord- 
ſhip was irreſiſtibly impelled to Maria--- - 
but the fact was, he ſeated himſelf by her, 
and endeavoured, in the moſt inſinuating 
manner, to lead her into converſation. 
Emma, it is true, bore her part, for her 
companion's diffidence increaſed in pro- 
portion to the attention paid her. Natural 
politeneſs induced his lordſhip to addreſs 
them boch; but his whole thoughts and 
ſoul, if one might judge ſrom the language 
of the eyes, were rivetted to Maria. 

As a ſpectator I obſerved, with great 
minuteneſs, all that was paſſing; for in 
ſuch crowds I ſeldom took a part, con- 
tenting myſelf with hearing the praiſes of 
my friends, i in which I took too warman 

F 3 intereſt, 
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intereſt, ever to omit an opportunity of 
adding my tribute to thoſe of others. 

I was now joined by Charles, who ſaid 
he had expected to find us in the muſic- 
room. Would I unite my intreaties with 
his, to prevail on Miſs Brummell and his 
ſiſter to go there, for he had aſſured ſome 
of the company his influence ſhould be 
exerted to accompliſh that point? Though 
I am not very fond of young women ex- 
erting themſelves to pleaſe the public, yet 
I had no objection to their playing and 
ſinging for half an hour, particularly as I 
knew Mr. Brummell would thank me for 
giving his daughter an opportunity of 
diſplaying one of her accompliſhments. 

We took our differet parts as they were 
aſſigned us at home, with this difference, 
that Emma accompanied herſelf on the 
harpſichord. Maria's ſweet pipe was 
never half ſo pathetic. Our muſic was 
plaintive, and it ſeemed to, ſuit the parti- 
cular frame of her mind. She hung on 
my arm, while I endeavoured to give her 
courage. My calling her Maria, and Miſs 

Glanvile 


| 
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Glanvile her ſiſter, ſeemed to ſtartle his 
lordſhip. I could no longer ſuffer him to 
remain in error, but addreſſed Emma as 
Miſs Brummell. His brow was inſtantly 
overcaſt, The ſcrutinizing look he be- 
ſtowed on me can never be forgotten ; it 
ſeemed to expreſs I thank you, although 
Iam more diſpoſed to hate you, for deſtroy- 
ing an illuſion ſo flattering to the ſenſes.” 
With a mortified air he turned to Miſs 
Glanvile, praiſed her taſte in ſinging, 
and then ventured to pay ſome forced 
compliment to Emma, which ſhe received 
coldly enough, for at that moment Charles 
had brought a new ſong, which he wiſhed 
her to look over. 

When I looked at Miſs Glanvile, I 
thought her the moſl to be envied of the 
groupe ; for though I could not ſuppoſe 


Maria weak enough to have received any 
impreſſion from the attentions of an hour, 


yet I looked forward to many ſources of 
uneaſineſs for her in his lordſhip's aſſidui- 
ties, when ſhe would be informed Emma 
had a claim to them. As to Charles and 

F 4 'herſelf, 
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herſelf, it was evident they had gone too 


far in a mutual attachment ever to draw 


back, without opening wounds not eaſily 
cloſed. His lordſhip had unwittingly been 
led into an error that might give a dif- 
ferent turn to his views, having, till he 
ſaw Maria, had no intention of oppoſing 
thoſe of his father. 

On what a ſlight 1 is human 


happineſs built! To- day we look for- 
ward with pleaſure to an event that, to- 


morrow, the bare idea of its happening 
overwhelms us with grief. This was ex- 
actly Lord Darnley's ſituation. His father 
wiſhed him to marry. Having run his 
eſtate conſiderably in debt, he hoped to 
retrieve it by uniting his ſon to an heireſs, 
who, beſides bringing a large portion, 
would not lead him to launch out into an 
expenſive mode of living, by being her- 
ſelf of a diſſipated turn. 

Looking out for parliamentary intereſt 
in the county of Lancaſter, which he 
wiſhed to repreſent, he had heard much of 
Mr. Brummell's influence, and had ob- 


| rained an introduction, with the hope of 


winning 
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winning him over to his ſide. The atten- 


tions of an earl were gratifying to Mr. 


- Brummell, but at the ſame time he wiſhed 
it to be underſtood that he was not wholly 
a plebeian, by relating his wife's near al- 
liance to the family of — in Northum- 
berland. This led the earl to inquire if 
he had any family. On being told an only 
daughter, his policy immediately ſug- 
geſted to him that this connexion might 
be a beneficial one, though he was wary 
enough not to make a propoſal till their 
intimacy might in ſome degree authorize 


it, In the mean time he loſt no oppor-. 


tunity of cultivating Mr. Brummell's good 
opinion, by the moſt ſervile adulation. 
This-the worthy merchant took as a tri- 
bute due to his own conſequence as a poli- 
tician and a member of the ſenate. When 


the real buſineſs was unfolded, the earl's - 
{ſchemes were entered into with all the. 


- eagerneſs he could deſire. Lord Darnley 
having no repugnance to matrimony, or 
any prior attachment, conſidered the plan 
a good one, though his delicacy would not 
i permit 
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permit him to be introduced into Mr. 
Brummell's family on any other footing 
than as an acquaintance. Having heard 
ſome gentlemen mention Emma as an ele- 
gant girl whom they had ſeen at the opera 
with Lady Glanvile, he began to think 


himſelf a fortunate man, and was impati- 


ent to ſee her. Our humble Maria, who 
thought not of conqueſt or of herfelf, moſt 
unluckily caught his eye the moment he 
entered the room; he complimented him- 
ſelf on his penetration when Mr. Brum- 
mell led him to where ſhe was ſitting, and 
without once thinking of Emma, who in 
general was deemed more attractive, he 
looked to Maria as the arbitreſs of his 
| fate. \ 

You will wonder at Mr. BrummelPs 
want of accuracy in the introduction: but 
this was ſo like the man; whatever was 
his he 1magined fo ſuperior, as at once to 
be acknowledged as ſuch by the reſt of 
the world ; and without a ſpark of proper 
affection for his daughter, would have 
entered the liſts with any man who did 
| not 
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not allow that her beauty and accom- 
liſhments ſurpaſſed thoſe of her com- 
panions. . | 
o trace the various incidents which led 
to a diſcovery of Charles's attachment to 
Emma, and his lordſhip's unwillingneſs 
to purſue- the plan ſketched for him by 
his father, would be tedious : ſuffice it to 
lay, that the latter ſeized every opportu- 
nity of ſeeing and converſing with Maria, 
in order to aſſure himſelf of not being diſ- 
agreeable to her. This done, he, with an 
openneſs which ever characteriſed him, 
diſcloſed his real ſituation to the earl, 
who, though much hurt at being thus 
baffled by a pretty face (to uſe his own 
words) was not at all diſpleaſed at hear- 
ing, that along with it there were ſuch re- 
ſpectable family connexions; and although 
as conſiderable a fortune as Mr. Brum- 
mell's daughter was not to be expected, 
yet one not at all to be contemned. 
Lord Darnley's coldneſs did not paſs 
unnoticed by Mr. Brummell, who being 
ſome what nettled at it, the way was paved 
F 6 *© =. 
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for the earl's explanation of his ſon's con- 


duct. For once in his life the man of 
wealth had ſubmitted to controul, which 
ſpared him ſome mortification. Lord 

Darnley having, in the opening of the ne- 
gociation, inſiſted, as a preliminary, that 
no mention ſhould be made to the lady of 


his intentions, till he thought himſelf in 


ſome degre certain of her approving 
them; the ſamily of Mr. Brummell were 
therefore not likely to know that he had 
been thwarted in a favourite purſui:. The 
earl's polite attentions, and offers of future 
friendſhip, ſoftened him ſo much, he loſt 
fight of the affront his daughter's charms 
had received; and when the earl hoped 


both his ſon and himſelf might ſtill con- 
ider him as their friend, he moſt cordially 
gave him his hand, with an aſſurance that 


they might rely upon his beſt ſervices 


when occaſion offered. 


Had Mr. Brummell imagined, that with 
Lord Darnley he loſt all hope of calling 


za peer his ſon, he would, without doubt, 


have been much enraged”; but the idea 
© never 
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never entered his mind. He conſoled 
himſelf with the recollection that he was 
only an Iriſh peer, and not eligible to fir 
in the houſe of lords, while the next can- 
didate might have that additional qualifi- 


. cation to recommend him. 


This conference being at an end, the 
earl, at the requeſt of his ſon, made pro- 
poſals to Sir Henry reſpecting Maria, 
who had almoſt loſt her heart without 
knowing what /a belle paſſion meant. Sir 
Henry received him with politeneſs, but 
went no further. His daughter was very 
young; it was impoſlible for her to judge, 
at ſuch an age, on ſo important a point. 
Lord Darnley's character and connexions 
might lead him to look to the firſt fami- 
lies in the kingdom, who, no doubt, 
would be proud of his alliance; on this 
ſcore he would be admitted to viſit in 
Groſvenor- ſquare. But without entering 
into any promiſe on Sir Henry's part to 
ſupport his pretenſions, unleſs on an inti- 
mate acquaintance, Lady Glanvile and 
himſelf thought he was likely to inſure | 

their 
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their daughter's happineſs. His lordſhip 

wiſhed for nothing more, as he was con- 
fident his ſon would be proud of the 
honour of being admitted into the 
Glanvile family, on the terms now pre- 
ſcribed. 


* 
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CHAP. VIII. 


® « Though parting be a fretful corroſive, it is applied 
* to a deathful wound.“ . 
SHAKESPEARE. 


Pa, thus rid of her ideal lover, of 
whoſe intentions ſhe had never heard but 
from myſelf, began ſeriouſly to examine 
her own heart with regard to Charles, 
who, during all this time, made no de- 
claration of his ſentiments ; though one 
muſt have had as little penetration as Mr. 
Brummell, not to perceive that he exiſted 
but in her preſence. 

My own boſom torn, by a thouknd 
conflicting emotions which I durſt never 
reveal to another, I was fated to be the 
confidant on all ſides; for Emma's hopes 
and fears were diſcloſed to me, and Lady 
Glanvile, by Sir Henry's deſire, immedi- 
ately mentioned Lord Darnley's penchant 
for my fair ward, though it was not to be 

com- 
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communicated to herſelf or any other 
perſon. 

« Here at leaſt,” ſighed I, © is a pro- 
ſpect of one pair being made happy. Lord 
'Darnley and Maria are worthy of each 
other, and have inſpired a mutual paſſion 
which there is no probability of any un- 
toward event blighting : but Emma and 
Charles what is to become of them? 
The latter, too, by his procraſtination, 
ſeems hardly to deſerve the affection with 
which he is honoured. 

In the midſt of theſe reflections I was 
interrupted by the very perſon who was 
the ſubject of them; for Charles entered 
the library with ſo penſive an air, that I 
could hardly keep from laughing, it be- 
came him ſo ill, and was fo unlike his uſual 

ay of accoſting me. 

I could not, however, indulge chis vein, 
from his inſtantaneouſly beſpeaking my 
pity, and requeſting my interference in his 
behalf; for he knew not what would be- 
come of him, if there were no hope of 
his obtaining Emma —his beloved Emma, 
who, ever ſince he firſt became acquainted 

with 
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with her, had continued to riſe in his eſti- 


mation. I aſked him if he had any reaſon 


to believe ſhe thought favourably of him: 
but this; he aſſured me, he had in vain en- 
deavoured to aſcertain, though he owned 
he had never perceived her ſhew a de- 
cided preference to any one elſe ; yet he 
could not help being apprehenſive leſt, 
among the number of her admirers, ſome 
one, of ſuperior pretentions to himſelf, 
would' inſpire her with favourable ſenti- 
ments towards him, and thus cruſh his 
aſpiring hopes. I aſſured him that, with 
my friend, rank or fortune would have 
little weight; her father, however, would 
judge differently; and indeed I believed a 
title of conſequence would, in his mind, 
. outweigh moſt other conſiderations. His 
only plan would be to Pay bim the moſt 
unremitting attention, in order to ſecure, 
if poſſible, his good opinion; and when 
he remembered the reward that probably 
awaited his labours, I truſted he would 
think no time or pains beſtowed in attain- 
ing it too great. He promiſed to follow 
my advice, though I cautioned him againſt 
forming 
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forming any reſolution without firſt know- 
ing if Sir Henry had no other views for 
him. He ſaid he had fatisfied himſelf on 
that ſcore, neither would he have failed in 
immediately acquainting his father with 
his attachment, if he had not dreaded a 
refuſal from the lady; and alſo being ig- 
norant of Mr. Brummell's diſpoſitions to- 
wards him, it appeared more prudent to 
poſtpone communicating his wiſhes to Sir 
Henry, whoſe pride would ſo ill brook 
any objections being ſtarted by Mr. Brum- 
mell, that he might be tempted to break 
off the connexion between the fami- 
lies, which would be a ſevere mortifica- 
tion; for much as he loved the lady, he 
could not think of ſubjecting her to a 
father's anger. 

I applauded theſe ſentiments, and aſ- 
ſured him of my friendſhip, though J 
feared little was in my power; for how- 
ever Emma might regard my opinion, he 
muſt be certain it was too nice a point 
for me to attempt to bias her upon; nei- 
ther was I ſure that advice could ever, 
with any propriety, be given unaſked ; 
ſhould ſhe, however, think me worthy of 

ſuch 
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ſuch a mark of confidence, J ſhould not 
loſe ſight of the converſation of this morn- 
ning. He was going to ſay ſomething 
more, but I feared our. tete- d. tete might 
be remarked, and therefore left him, ſay- 
ing, Lady Glanvile expected me. 

To this worthy mother ] inſtantly con- 
fided the wiſhes of her ſon, for I knew no 
perſon ſo likely to advance his intereſt ; 
beſides, without this I almoſt accuſed my- 
{elf of carrying on a clandeſtine correſ- 
pondence ; a proceeding above all others 
which my ſoul moſt abhorred. She was 
pleaſed with Charles's choice, though ſhe 
could not ſee in the ſame light I did, the 
little probability of obtaining Mr. Brum- 
mell's conſent : ſhe thought his prejudices 
were at leaſt no more to, be dreaded than 
thoſe of Sir Henry, who ſhe feared might 
conſider want of family connexions an ob- 
ſtacle, though ſhe doubted not that her 
influence could combat them. © You 
forget, my dear madam,” faid I, „ that 
on one fide you have a man of ſenſe and 
feeling to deal with; on the other, a be- 
ing who poſſeſſes none of the latter quality, 
and no great portion of the firſt ; who 1s 


alſo 
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alſo obſtinate. as a mule, and though bleſt 
with one of the firſt of women for his own 
wife, regards the ſex as created for the 
purpoſe of being ſubſervient to the will of 
man, and who are, on no account; to be 
ſuffered to have an opinion of their own, 


but to follow implicitly whatever their 
lords and maſters think proper for them 


to do. 
ce It is true, my dear Caroline, I am a 
ſtranger to ſuch a character, except in 
books; and now that I am convinced it 
exiſts, I can ſcarce believe that a rational 
creature will, of his own accord, deprive 
himſelf of the comforts he might derive 
from the ſociety and converſation of two 
ſuch women as Mrs. Brummell and her 
amiable daughter. If the injuſtice reſted 
here, we ſhould rejoice at his being thus 
his own tormenter ; but when we ſee that 
angelic woman on the verge of the grave, 
and ko ſhe is brought to it by his 
har , and that the dread of what her 
daughter may have to endure when ſhe is 
no more adds to the poignancy of what 
ſhe ſuffers, v we are ready to exclaim at the 
. peculiar 
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peculiar hardſhip of her fate. On reflect- 
ing that all is ordered by an all- ſeeing 
hand, we muſt believe, that what to our 
imperfect comprehenſion appears unjuſt 
may be abſolutely neceſſary for promoting 
her felicity in another world. The com- 
fort and ſatisfaction ſne ſeels in ſeeing all 
her hopes and wiſhes realized in Emma, 
ſhould repay her for a thouſand anxious 
cares; indeed ſne knows the value of ſuch 
a daughter, who, on the other hand, is 
fully ſenſible of the obligations ſhe is 
under to her, not only for the kindneſs 
and affection ſhe daily experiences, but 
the great pains that, in ſpite of ill health, 

and her father's caprices, ſhe has taken to 
have her education properly attended to.“ 
Here ſhe exclaimed, “Caroline, my ſon 
muſt not loſe this girl! ſhe 1s too valuable 
to be thrown away on ſome mercenary 
wretch, who would marry her for her por- 
tion, regardleſs of every other attraction ; 
and yet, who knows if the father will not 
ſuſpect that money is alſo our object, 

ſhould we appear too anxious about her. 
If fuch a thing were to be ſurmiſed to Sir 


Henry, 
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Henry, he would forbid this man of 
wealth his preſence, and on no Pretext 
whatever could be brought to give his 
conſent to Charles's continuing the pur- 
ſuit ; it behoves us, therefore, to act with 
great circumſpection.“ 

Before I ſaw my friend again, I found 
Charles had told his tender tale, and that 
his miſtreſs had not ſuffered him wholly 
to deſpair, though the alarming ſtate of 
her mother's health left her little leiſure 
to think of any thing in which ſhe was 
not immediately intereſted. 

By Lady Glanvile's deſire I remained 
altogether in Percy-ſtreet. Emma's ex- 
ertions to repreſs her emotions when in 
the preſence of her mother, were ſo great, 
it was impoſſible ſhe could ſupport it; I 
therefore inſiſted on her retiring to repoſe, 
while I watched in her room. The piety 
and reſignation of this valuable woman 
made an impreſſion on my mind never to 
be eraſed ; though ſhe muſt have been 
conſcious of having fulfilled the duties 
allotted her in the moſt examplary man- 
ner, 155 of ſuſtaining trials which few be- 

| hoes 
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ſides herſelf could have gone through 
without repining. She talked and acted 
as if her imperfections had been very 
great, and her thankfulneſs to God not 
ſufficiently ſtrong. I ventured to requeſt 
Mr. Brummell's attendance one evening, | 
aſter I had preyailed on Emma to retire 
to reſt. 

I flatter myſelf her converſation had 
ſome effe& upon him, for from that mo- 
ment he conſidered her in extreme danger, 
though before he had always ſaid, © She 
will recover, we have often ſeen her in 
this ſtate at Liverpool.” 

A very few days terminated her mortal 
career. Her latter end was truly that of 
the righteous. May you and I, my dear 
| Miſs Middleton, and thoſe we love beſt, 
meet the hour of diſſolution with the ſame 
fortitude and calmneſs. 

To paint Emma's diſtraction at this 
melancholy event would be painful both 
to you and myſelf : your feeling heart will 
eaſily picture the poignancy of the grief 
which for ſome time pervaded her boſom. 
Her father convinced us he had more ſuſ- 
wake than we had hitherto believed; 
| the 


3 
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the recollection of his own harſh conduct 
towards ſo valuable a woman, I am con- 
fident, bore hard upon him. When I told 
him ſhe had died during the night, with- 
| out a ſtruggle, and that her laſt moments 

were occupied in praying to the Almighty 
to bleſs him and her child,. You are 
ſure ſhe forgave me then?“ replied he ea- 
gerly, graſping my hand while he ſpoke. 
« Mott aſſuredly, Sir; and moſt ardently 
did ſhe hope, that in her daughter's filial 
attentions you would receive that comfort 
which is ſought in vain, if not found in 
the boſom of one's own family.” He 
broke from me with ſo much contrition 
in his countenance, and ſo agitated a ſtep, 

that I augured much good to my dear 
Emma, ſhould the impreſſion be laſting. 
From his ſubſequent conduct I had reaſon 
to believe it was ſo, and that, however 
obdurate a heart may be, there are un- 
doubtedly times and ſeaſons when they 
may be made to feel. 

All our houſe united in their attentions 
to Mr. and Miſs Brummell on this trying 
occaſion, - * Henry, who always con- 

ſidered 
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ſidered himſelf much. intereſted in Mrs. 
Brummell, from having formerly known 
her family, and reſpected them, was more 
affected than one could have imagined ; 
by his deſire, Lady Glanvile was to requeſt 
Mr. Brummell to allow Emma to ſpend 
part of the ſummer with them at Miſtle- 
wood, as he thought, from the profound 
melancholy in which ſhe appeared to be 
plunged, it might be dangerous for her 
to return to a houſe where every object 
would remind her of the aun loſs * 
had ſuſtained. 

I was certain this e 1 bs 
pleaſing to Emma, and that, without 
looking forward to conſequences, both 
Charles and herſelf would be delighted at 
the proſpect of being under one roof. At 
this time I therefore deviated from my 
uſual maxim, that of withholding my ad- 
vice till it was ſolicited, though I feared 
in giving it, I might be accuſed of ſclfiſh- 
, neſs; for as it was ſettled that I went'to 
Mrs. Belton at the time the Glanviles ſet 
out for Wales, if Emma remained with 
her father, I ſhould enjoy her ſoctety ; on 


the contrary, if ſhe accompanied them, we 
VOL, I. G Were 
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Work to be ſeperatedl at the time, of all 


others, tharſhe! could be of moſt uſe to 


weß in ther new eircle to Which J muſt 


ſtom dene fort to look upon tmyſelf as 
belonging. WIVES bs. | 
KO not How T acquired this degree | 
of kelolution, unleſs it was the having felt, 

at's very early age, that on myſelf my fu- 
ture eſtabliſhment would in a Ereat mea- 
ſure depend this it was that deterred me 


from haſtily contracting either attach- 
nſents or friendſhips; but having once 


ſormed them, no perſonal conſideration, 
of fear of miſrepreſentation, could ever 
induce” me to fwerve from the line of 
conduct 7 1 conteived it wy duty to 
1 

\ Knowing dur Lady Glinvile would take 
the earlieft opportunity of enforcing Sir 
Henry's requeſt, I inſtantly ſat down and 
wrote to Emma what my ſentiments were 
on the ſubject. I preferred this mode of 


expreſſing them to converſation, fot ſeveral 


reaſons: firſt, becauſe ſhe would be under 


the neceſſity of liſtening to all L had to ſay 


without n cr, th and, if inclined to 
3 doubr 


4. has confidence 1 
placed 
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placed in her, by giving her the power of 
communicating what I wrote both toLady 
Glanvile and Gharles, would immediately 
convince her that I had only her T 

in view. 

I had yet a more werde inducement; 
as, while the ſcene was ſo recent in our 
remembrance, I durſt not truſt myſelf to 
ſpeak of it; this was to remind her of the 
charges ſhe received from her dying mo- 

ther, to endeavour to conciliate her father's 
affections, and, by unre mitting attention 
on her part, lead him to do juſtice to her 
worth. I then ſpoke of the effect which 

my communication of her mother's death 
had upon him, and the hopes I entertain- 
ed of her being able to accompliſh ſo de- 
ſirable a change in his diſpoſition towards 

her, as might lead to obtaining his con- 

ſent to an union with Charles. Yet, if ſhe 

quitted him at a time when he ſtood in 
need of conſolation, to ſeek it from ſtran- 
gers, all theſe muſt be cruſhed ; as there 

doubtleſs were a number of officious be- 

ings who would ſeize this opportunity of 

ingratiating themſelves into his favour, by 

"62 repre- 
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ſenting her conduct as improper, in pre- 
ſering the ſociety of a family whom ſhe 
had only known in conſequence. of her 

viſit to London, inſtead of endeavouring 
to make home pleaſant to him. 

I concluded with aſſuring her, that 
ſhould my arguments prove unavailing, 
no perſon. ſhould know they had ever 
been made uſe of; and I would, as far as 
lay in my power during her abſence, coun- 
teract any deſigns which I might ſuſpect 
of being formed to her prejudice. : 

In the evening ſhe called upon me, 
when I found her. not only diſpoſed to 
take my counſel in good part, but ſo. af- 


fected at my imagining ſhe could act con- 


trary to my advice and opinion, I ſcarcely 
knew how to pacify her. I give myſelf 
up into your hands, my ineſtimable friend,” 
faid ſhe, do with me what you will; for 
in every particular I find you riſe ſo ſu- 
perior to me, that I am determined to 
have no guide but you.“ After her tranſ- 
ports had ſubſided, and we could converſe 
calmly together, I found her inclinations 
would have led her to go with Lady 

Glanvile 
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Glanvile, and that if I had not uſed very 
ſtrong language it is probable I ſhould not 
have prevailed: I firmly believe the hope 
of being able, in the end, to work upon 
her father to conſent to her marrying the 
object on whom her affections were 
placed, which otherwiſe ſhe was not likely 
to accompliſh, operated more powerfully 
than any other of the reaſons I had given: 
ſo unbounded a dominion does this ſame 
God of Love exerciſe on his votaries. 
In the midſt of theſe ſcenes you are de- 
 firous, no doubt, of knowing how Maria 
and her admirer proceeded and what be- 
came of Miſs Glanvile, who has hitherto - 
made ſo little figure in the can vaſs: had 
this lady been called upon to act in ſcenes 
of difficulty, I am confident ſhe would 


hay e acquitted herſelf with great credit, 


but as yet ſhe had noting to encounter. 
| Now that Charles had become an inamo- 
rato, ſhe began to wiſh for the return of 
her elder brother; in the mean time found 
ſufficient: amuſement in cultivating her 
talents and indulging a taſte for reading, 


which ſhe very carly imbibed ; her con- | 


G 3 verſation 
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verſation ſhewed this, though there was 
not the ſmalleſt tincture of pedantry, or, 


what is ſtill leſs endurable, that affectation 
of fentiment for which ſo many of our lite- 
rary ladies are remarkable. | 


Maria wanted ſupport more than her 


|  Gter, which was the reaſon of my attach- 


ing myſelf to her in preference, though 
certainly, of the two, the elder was by far 

the moſt accompliſhed woman. Emma 
ſaw and felt this, and had the folly (fon 
I can give it no other name) to wonder 
at Lord Darnley's being attracted by her 
inſtead of Lucy; on the contrary, it would 
have been ſurpriſing if he had ; for Miſs 


* Glanvile's manner and Emma's bore a 


ſtriking reſemblance to each other: you 


| ſaw they had not been long in company, 


but you could likewiſe diſcern that they 
ated from their own judgment, and ſtood 
in need of no other guide than what na- 
tural good ſenſe afforded them; here 
then there was no contraſt, 
Mr. Brummell's daughter, a wealthy 
heireſs, and the choice of his father, 
n never have been eclipſed by Mifs 
| Glanvile ; 3. 
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Glanvile; it was the retiring, modeſt, dif- 
15 t Maria, who trembled at every word 
tered, fearing leſt ſhe had commit- 
1/fome error that awakened his Lord - 
es ſympathy: on a nearer acquaint- 
ance, the conviction that this proceeded 


from native ſimplicity, riveted his affec+ - - 


tions. It is wonderful how theſe lards 
of the ereation are gratified up n 
themſelves of conſequence! | 

Maria, who had till now maſſed unno-: 
ticed, knew not how td conceal the plea- 
ſure ſhe received from the attentions of 
Lord Darnley; and finding no one in- 
clined to reſtrain her, ſoon fell into the 
habit of aſking his opinion, as ſhe had 
been accuſtomed to do of all thoſe Wo 
formed her domeſtic. circle, Without be- 
ing conſciqus of it, ſne thus contributed 
to raiſe Lord Darnley in his own eſtima- 
tion, and conſequently made him * 
highly of her penetration. 

Thus mutually pleaſed with each 2 
Sir Henry and her Ladyſhip no longer 
heſitated to declare their approbation f 
his ſuit; though, till after the arrival of 
2 Glanvile, it was agreed by all parties 
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the nuptials were not to be celebrated, 
and as he was ſhortly expected, Sir 
Henry W ee not to leave London 
till he came. 


My good friend Mrs. Belton began to 
be very anxious for my coming to her, 
a fit of the' gout preventing her from ad- 
hering to her original intention of coming 


her. Mr. and Miſs Brummell having re- 


queſted me to accompanythem, I thought 


delaying my departure would be to run 
the riſ of diſobliging my relation, by 


offers of protection. 
The time thus long expected being now 


arrived, how many ſtruggles had I to en- 


dure ! all conjuring me to ſtay, except her 


| ladyſhip, ho though ſhe wiſhed me to 
remain perhaps more than any of them, 


as in the event of her children marrying, 


my ſociety would have been of more con- 


ſequence to her than ever; yet ſhe for- 
bore from ſaying one word, knowing my 


reſolution to be fixed, and that no entrea- 


ties could rw me to ere from it. 


of + Maria 
7 


to London, in order to take me down with 


an nuwillingneſs wo accept her 
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Maria wept without ceaſing : “ Surely,” 
ſhe would ſay, ſobbing aloud; “ nothing 
could happen fo unlucky, at the very time 
* I ſtand moſt in need of your aſſiſtance; | 
when they are going to marry me, to loſe 
the ſupport I have always received from 
you: who will bear with me when you 
are gone? This innocent affected me 
more than I can expreſs; though I was 
confident, in the new ties ſhe was ſoon to 
form, her dear Miſs Williams would ſhort- 
ly be forgotten. 

Miſs Glanvile was as affectionate as 
ever, and hoped always to be favoured 
with my correſpondence. : 

Sir Henry, too, behaved with the af- 
fection of a father; Charles that of a kind 
brother. All this, reaſon and philoſophy 
could teach me to bear, but in ſeperating 
from Lady Glanvile I ſeemed to deprive 
my ſelf of the only charm life had: the 
idea was inſupport ble; my brain turned 
round; in this delirium I fell into the 
arms of Emma, whoſe trembling aſſidui- 


ties could hardly recall me to life, | 
G5 When 
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When I awoke and found myſelf {till 
in the manſion of my more than mother, 
I inſiſted upon ſeeing her once more: had 
this requeſt been denied, I know not what 
might have enſued. She flew to me, and 
permitted me to gaze on her for ſome 


moments without ſpeaking ; then taking 


me by the hand, —*« Why, my beloved 
Caroline, did you force me to conſent to 
your leaving me, when now, that the hour 
of ſeperation is arrived, your tender frame 
can hardly ſupport itſelf to bid me adieu! 
This recalled my ſcattered ſenſes ; Ed- 


ward Glanvile roſe to my view; with his 


image my fortitude returned ; I fell on her 


neck, wept, embraced her, and pro- 
' nounced the word farewell! 


The preſence of Mr. Brummell was a 
reſtraint on Emma and myſelf, perhaps it 
was well for us both; for me I am confi- 


dent 1t was, for in the fullneſs of my heart 


J ſhould have betrayed the ſecret which 
for ſo many years had been inviolably 
kept. Emma has, however, often lament- 
ed that at this time we were not alone; 
ſhe is certain I would have poured out my 

Whole 
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whole ſoul to her, and that, by this diſ- 
cloſure, many untoward events would 
have been prevented, as well as a much 
larger portion of happineſs fallen to my 
lot, that it is likely I ever merited. | 
Mr. Brummell was extremely attentive 
to us both; I remarked, with pleaſure, 
the change ſo viſible in his manners, 2nd 
endeavoured to ſtrengthen him in fuch 
good habits by frequently leading him 
into ſerious converſation, They ſet me 
down at Mrs. Belton's before they went 
home themſelves. I found this lady far 
better than I expected, and much pleaſed 
to ſee me. 

As ſoon as our friends left us ſhe eagerly 
told me how much ſhe felt herſelf obliged 
to Lady Glanvile, for having introduced 
me into company in the ſtyle ſhe had done. 

I had been noticed, it ſeems, in her 
ladyſhip's ſuite, by ſome of the firſt people 
both of Shrewſbury and Liverpool, who 
chanced to be in London that year, and 
thoſe who heard of this knew they could 
not gratify my relation more than by 
ſounding my praiſes. The ſolid advan- 

G 6 tages 
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tages I had derived from being ſo long 


known but to few ; had they, however, 
been diſplayed in the moſt lively colours, 
the relation would not have exalted me ſo 
much in the eyes of the generality of man- 
kind, as the trivial circumſtance of my ac- 
companying her to a few public places. 


| 


— 
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CHAP. IX. 


„I know I love in vain ; ſtrive againſt hope; yet 
« in this captious and intenible ſieve, I ſtill pour 
« in the waters of my love.” . 

; SHAKESPEARE, 


1x E next morning Mrs. Belton told me 
ſhe had fitted up an apartment which I was 
to conſider ſolely as my own: knowing 
my fondneſs for reading, ſhe had aſked 
the aſſiſtance of a friend in ſelecting a few 
books, but ſhe had left the completing of 
the collection ta my own taſte. 

At the ſame time ſhe gave me a deed, 
by which I found myſelf entitled to two 
hundred pounds a- year, ſecured to me in 
ſuch a manner as to deprive her of the 
power of revoking it. This generoſity 
overpowed me 4; and I determined, by 
every exertion in my power, to convince 
her that the gift was not unworthily be- 
ſtowed. On learning that there was 2 
ſecretaire and implements for writ: . 


my apartment, I haſtened thithe' | 
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ploy my firſt leiſure moment in writing to 
Lady Glanvile ; but from this I was in 
ſome meaſure prevented by ſtopping to 
ſurvey the elegance with which my Lib- 
Hotbeque \ was fitted up. 

Mrs. Belton had heard me inveigh 
againſt heavy ornaments and maſly furni- 
ture, and with a delicacy of which I had 


not conceived her capable, conſulted my 


taſte in decorating the place where ſhe . 


_ ſuppoſed I would fpend moſt of my leiſure 


hours. At the time I forgot what induced 
me to go there, ſo much did gratitude 
take poſſeſſion of me. After having re- 
turned to. pay my acknowledgments to 
Mrs. Belton, I reſumed my firſt intention; 
in writing to Lady Glanvile I became, in 
imagination, an inhabitant of her houſe, 
and not very capable of entering into the 
intereſts of any family but hers. 
Emma came to enquire after me, though 


her viſit was a very ſhort one, domeſtic 


arrangements, aſter ſo long an abſence, 
requiring a great portion of her time. 
She hoped Mrs. Belton did not mean to 


ſo 
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ſo highly of our being together, and as ſhe 
received ſo much ſatisfaction from my ſo- 
ciety. Mrs. Belton owned ſhe would be 
a little ſelfiſn at firſt, but promiſed that I 
ſhould follow my own judgement in every 
thing, as ſhe was certain that could be 
confided in. 

You will pardon me for paſſing « over 
moſt of the incidents that occurred during 
my reſidence in Liverpool, except thoſe 
which relate to the Glanvile family, the 
Brummell's, on any matter in which I 
was immediately concerned : to introduce 
you to the crowd that viſited at our houſe, 
would be tiring both of us, without an- 
fwering any purpoſe whatever. 

From Lady Glanvile I learned that her 
fon was returned, though not at all in the 
health and fpirits they expected: he preſſed 
them to haſten to Miſtlewood, for to him 
London never appeared fo unentertain- 
ing; Lord Darnley, too, was equally ſoli- 
citous, for the day of Ibeir departure was 
fixed for bts 

They were all to ſpend ſome time in 
Wales, when Lucy was to conduct her 

ſiſter 
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ſiſter home, where his lordſhip's family 
were to meet them with a party of friends. 
Charles had half promiſed to accompany 
them ; but Mr. Glanvile, though he ap- 
proved of the connexion, wiſhed to be 
with his father after ſo long an abſence ; 
more particularly as he was ſoon to take 
poſſeſſion of the Shropſhire eſtate. 

I tried to think of the pleaſant part of 


her letter, and to rejoice at my good for- 


tune in having eſcaped ſeeing Mr. Glan- 
vile, as, under an appearance of dejection, 
I ſhould have found him doubly dan- 


gerous. 
Emma and her father continued to im- 


prove upon each other: he loſt ſo much 
of that auſterity he uſed to diſplay, that 


ſne no longer thought giving up the time 
to him a taſk which duty impoſed, but 
began to derive pleaſure from ſeeing. that 
ſne contributed to his enjoyments. 

- T hinted to her that now was the propi- 
tious moment, which, if loſt, could not be 
recalled : and added, I ſhould venture to 


tell Lady Glanvile the could not do becter 
Than ſend Charles an ambaſſador | in his 


vn 
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own cauſe. She wondered at my temerity, 
but bade me do as I liked. By this time 
the new-married pair, with their ſuite, had 
left Miſtlewood, and were partaking of the 
feſtivities of Farnham Hall, one of Lord 
Darnley's family ſeats : Charles accom- 
panied them thither, but was at liberty to 
quit the party whenever he pleaſed. His 
indulgent mother ſoon communicated my 
intelligence : you will readily beheve he 
was not backward in preſenting himſelf 
to me. 

I introduced him to Mrs. Belton, who 


overwhelmed him with her civilities; and 


would hardly permit me to take him to 
Mr. Brummell's, till he aſſured her he 


brought letters from both his ſiſters for 


their friend, who would chide him for his 
delay. 

Emma was alone when we were an- 
nounced ; her agitation at our entree was 
exceſſive: the letters, however, reheved 
her from ſome part of her embarraſſment, 
by reminding her of the many friends ſhe 
had to enquire after. Mr. Brummell then 
came in, who gave the gentleman as warm 

; a Te- 


& 
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a reception as we could have wiſhed ; he 


indeed preſſed him to make his houſe his || t 
| home while he ſtayed, and hoped his vilit f 
1 would be of ſome. continuance, This my e 


Mi pupil (as he ſtyled himſelf) very pru- 
$14 dently declined, ſaying, he had an old | 
1 college companion, who had lately been d 
4 appointed to one of the livings in the a 
| town, whom he had come purpoſely to 1 

| ſee, and who, before he would part with f 
[| h him had made him promiſe to become b 
|| | his gueſt. n 
4 This vas a part of the ſtory I had not 
4 yet heard, though I was pleaſed to find 
every thing concurred ſo much to our ſa- 


tisfaction, and congratulated myſelf in 7 

having the power of contributing to the r 

happineſs of thoſe to whom I owed ſo 

much, | N 
Mrs, Brummell had now been dead f 


— 


more than ſix months; Mr. Brummell, 
therefore, began to reſume his uſual habits 
of giving dinners, &c. To ſhew atten- 
tion to Sir Henry's ſon, he was very pro- 
fuſe in his entertainments, and ſpoke ſo 
highly of both himſelf and his family, his 
acquaintance vied with each other who 
: ſhould 


A ee „ for 
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ſhould invite him ofteneſt to their houſes, 
till Charles at laſt ſaid he muſt run away, 
for his conſtitution would not bear this 
exceſs of good living. | 

We had before projected a party to 
Buxton and Matlock, partly for my friend 
Mrs. Belton's health, and partly for 
amuſement. In the-month of September 
177—, we ſet out a formidable party 
for the firſt-mentioned place, our beau 


being particularly aſked by Mr. Brum- F 


mell to attend us there. 

At a watering- place in the courſe of a 
week you become more intimate with the 
ſame people, than in a city you would be 
in a year, particularly when under the ſame 
roof, as is the caſe at Buxton. 

I ſaw with ſincere pleaſure, how very 
nec eſſary our lover made himſelf to the 
father of his miſtreſs, and how much more 
like a rational being Mr. Brummell acted 
ſince he had ſuffered himſelf to be domeſ- 
ticated among us: his on acquaintance 
re marked the change, and preſumed he 
was looking out for another wife. Emma 
often told me, ſhe was ſure her father had 


ſuch 
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ſuch an intention, and ſhe verily beheved 
I was the perſon in his eye. I treated this 
ſurmiſe with the ridicule I thought it me- 
rited : for had I believed there was the 
leaſt foundation for it, I muſt have drawn 
back in the work I was ſo eager to ac- 

compliſh—the union of two perſons ſo 
deſervedly dear to me. 

- Fearing that in the groupe of viſitors, 
the. baths, and the company of Buxton at 
this ſeaſon attracts, there ſhould be ſome 
young man of faſhion who might think it 
worth while to dangle after Emma, and 
dazzle her father by his titles and fancied 
importance, I urged Charles to unfold his 
. purpoſes with firmneſs, and to truſt to 
Providence for the iſſue. His reception, 
conſidering the prejudices he had to com- 
bat, was by no means unfavourable; 
though his ſanguine diſpoſition led him 
to think all muſt be loſt becauſe every 
thing was not acceded to inſtantly, 

Mr. Brummell, as I expected, commu- 
nicated to me the ſubſtance of the con- 
verſation; owned he had entertained 
higher views for his daughter, though at 

; | i the 
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the ſame time he did juſtice to the gen- 


tleman's merit, and the reſpectability of 
his family.“ Confeſs my good Sir,” ſaid 


I, laughing, “you had a deſire to call a 


lord your ſon-in-law, though it 1s not 
likely that Emma will ever arrive to the 
honor of being my /ady, if ſhe marries the 
Rev. Mr. Glanvile ; yet I do not deſpair 
of one day ſeeng him decorated with lawn 


ſleeves, and on the bench of biſhops.” 


This fally did the cauſe more good than 
any arguments, however ſenſible, could 
have done; Mr. Brummell, that very 
evening, axpreſſed a wiſh to hear from 
Sir Henry on the ſubject. 

The acknowledgments I received were 


doubly gratifying, as I was conſcious of 


having practiſed no arts to gain an — 
ancy on the mind of Mr. Brummell ; 
the contrary, I had endeavoured to — 


his daughter think more highly of him, 


than from his conduct to her mother ſhe 
was diſpoſed to do. 
Charles Mas half mad wich joy, calling 


me a perfect Machiavel in petticoats. One 


would 
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would have ſuppoſed, by his tranſports, 

all preliminaries were ſettled, and the 
wedding-day determined on, | 

While matters were in this train, I had 

the pleaſure of hearing from Lady Darn- 

ley, that having at laſt got rid of her nu- 
merous viſitors, herſelf, her lord, and 

_ Miſs Glanvile, propoſed joining our party 

at Matlock the following week ; for they 
imagined we were by this time completely 

tired of the barren, ſandy hills of Buxton. 

This was true euough; but ſo entirely 

were we occupied with what was paſſing 
within doors, we had almoſt forgotten our 

| firſt intention of removing, at the end of 

| | three weeks, to that enchanting place. \ 

| Mrs. Belton had received conſiderable 

| benefit from bathing, and was diſpoſed to 

do any thing we pleaſed : I believe the 

Ryle in which Mr. Brummell travelled, 
added to the expectation of the elegant 

_ aſſemblage of friends we were fo ſhortly 

to meet, contributed not a little to re- 
ſtoring her health, and to the perfect 
good-humour with which ſhe entered in- | 
to all our plans, | 

Before 
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Before we left Buxton, Sir Henry's 
letter to Mr. Brummell arrived, with a 
large packet from Lady Glanvile for me. 
She ſaid, that at firſt Sir Henry ſtarted the 
objections we expected, but that the re- 
collection of the lady's intrinſic worth, 
and being informed of Charles's long at- 
tachment, he thought he could not do 
better than give them his benediction, and 
in the moſt explicit terms, declare to Mr. 
Brummell what he intended to do for his 

ſon, relying upon his affection for his 
daughter for making her fortune equiva- 
lent to what the world ſuppoſed him 
worth. She added, that while all her 
children appeared to have equal proſpects 
of happineſs, -it pained her to the ſoul to 
ſee her eldeſt, and, ſhe muſt own, darling 
ſon, plunged into a melancholy of the 
moſt alarming kind. 

When preſſed by Sir Henry to enter 
into active life, he knew not what to urge 
in his defence. The neighbours com- 
plained of his hauteur and ſtatelineſs ; 
thoſe who, knew him before he went 
abroad, when his manners were ſo much 


k the 
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the reyerſe of what they are now, attribute 
the change to his long reſidence on the 
continent, where, from having mixed with 
{ociety of ſo ſuperior a rank to themſelves, 
he now found it difficult to unbend. Sir 
Henry, fearing Miſtlewood might be too 
retired for him, ſince his ſiſters had left 
it, propoſed going to Shropſhire, not only 
for the purpoſe of taking poſſeſſion of 
i} Comber Park, where he wiſhed him to 
ny have an eſtabliſhment becoming his eldeſt 
wn  - ſon, and the heir of his title, but in order 
to introduce him to the earl of B-—'s 
family, who ſo much courted an alliance 
with him. Change of ſcene, and an in- 
tercourſe with ſuch reſpectable women as 
the daughters of this nobleman, added to 
the company who frequented their houſe, 
might make him throw off that reſerve 
which repelled all the advances to intimacy 
of thoſe with whom he had, aſſociated 
here. He conjured us to let him follow 
the bent of his own inclination, and ex- 
preſſed ſuch an averſion to marriage, that 
we atHaſt began to think it was the fear 
of the earl and his daughters that pre- 
ventd him from going into their neigh- , 
bourhood, 


* 


A DOMESTIC TALE, 145 


bourhood. Sir Henry has therefore, at 
my particular requeſt, relinquiſhed all 
idea, for the preſent, of accompliſhing his 
favourite ſcheme ; and I hope the ladies, 
from their merit and beauty, will ſoon 
have offers ſuperior, in the eſtimation of 
the world, to what our ſon would be. This 
may dazzle the father, and make him 
forget his original intention ; particularly 
when he finds Edward ſo indifferent, and 
ſo tardy in becoming his neighbour. 

« After we had promiſed all he wiſhed,” 
continues Lady Glanvile, © and we hoped 
to have found him more placid, and leſs 
retired within himſelf, we were moſt 
grievouſly diſappointed. Gratitude for our 
conceſſions made him cheerful for a day 
or two ; but alas! he ſoon relapſed into 
his former ſtrangeneſs. How to account 
for this ſurpriſing alteration I know not, 
unleſs it is by preſuming, that during his 
abſence he has formed ſome attachment 
unworthy of himſelf and family, which he 
_ dares not avow, and yet feels that he is 
bound by the laws of honor to fulfil his 
vol. 1 H engage- 
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engagement, even at the riſk of forfeiting 
our eſteem. 
Would to Heaven! my dear Caroline, 
you were here ; your influence over every 
one of us is great: though you have 
not had- the ſame opportunity of ſtudying 
his character as of the reſt, yet I think 
your penetration might do 'a great deal, 
at leaſt, I ſhould have a friendly heart to 
unboſom myſelf to; for I dare not com- 
municate my ſuſpicions to Sir Henry, nor 
could I to either of my children, if they 
were with me. I know I cannot aſk you 
to come, but believe me I do not the leſs. 
ſincerely wiſh for your preſence.” «<_. 
You will judge of my ſenſations at read- 
ing this affecting epiſtle. Sometimes I 
accuſed myſelf of poſſeſſing the moſt con- 
ſummate vanity in ſuppoſing it poſſible 
that attachment to me could be the cauſe 
of this derangement in Mr. Glanvile; yet 
every circumſtance combined to convince 
me, that unworthy as I might deem my- 
ſelf of ſo ardent an affection, undoubtedly 
while I remained ſingle, and he did not 
| * meet 
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447 
meet with a perſon equally attractive in 
his eyes, there was little probability of his 
acting agreeably to the wiſhes of his fa- 
mily. Had I not wounded him to the 
quick in our laſt interview, by hinting an 
engagement, it was more than probable he 
would have addreſſed me from the Conti- 
nent. On his return home, hearing of my 
future plans, he muſt either imagine I was 
deſerted by my lover, or that I had prac- 
tiſed ſome deception, in order to avoid a 
' repetition of his offers; the impetuoſity 
of his own temper would lead him, at all 
events, to conclude that he was wholly 
indifferent to me; mortified at this idea, 
he would doubtleſs ſtrive to forget he had 
ever been the ſlave of ſo unworthy a 
paſſion; his efforts. to accompliſh this be- 
ing ine ffectual, might occaſion that ab- 
ſence of mind, and capriciouſneſs of con- 
duct, ſo faithfully depicted by his over- 
anxious mother. 

Women little know their own power 
when they ſuffer themſelves to be eaſily 
won : oppoſition is the very food of love. 
You will do me the Juſtice of believing 
I had no {uch 1 intention in my conduct to 
H 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Glanvile, No; at this period of time, 
when many of the loved companions of 
my youth are mouldered into duſt, and 1 
| perhaps. am not far diſtant from © that 
1 bourne, from whence no traveller c'er re- 
17 turns, I call God to witneſs, that my ſole 
motive for reſiſting his reiterated offers 
“aiaroſe from conceiving, that to accept 
” - them would be to ſhew myſelf unworthy 
| of the friendſhip which, from my earlieſt 
years, Lady Glanvile had expreſſed for me. 
Frequently had this amiable, intereſting 
young man a powerful advocate within, 
which ſometimes would be heard : but, 
thanks to Heaven ! rectitude of principle 
always overpowered and ſtifled it. 

I digreſs ſtrangely : but you know 
ce talking much” 1s the excluſive privilege 
of our ſex ; and in an old woman, relating 
the deeds of her times, it is doubly ex- 
cuſable. 

You are now to conſider Mr. Charles 
Glanvile and Miſs Brummell as arrived at 
the very ſummit of their wiſhes, having. 
obtained the approbation of both their 

| parents, and all matters relative to ſertle- 
ments, 
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ments, &c. perſectly underſtood by the 
friends on both ſides. In this happy frame 
of mind did they leave Buxton tor Mat- 
lock, where we were ſoon joined by our 
friends from Farnham Hall, reinforced by 
Lord George Selby, brother to the Duke 
of „who had begged permiſſion to 
make their rio a partie quarree, and, as 
far as could be judged from appearances, 
was an humble admirer of Miſs Glanvile, 
who ſeemed not to treat him very ſcorn- 

fully. | 
In this ſweet retreat we paſſed many 
delightful days. Maria, though Lady 
Darnley, was ſtill my own Maria; and 
his lordſhip, as a huſband, loſt none of 
thoſe bewitching attentions which, as a 
lover, he knew ſo well how to practiſe. 
Charles and he often rallied one aother 
on the very narrow eſcape they had of 
being rivals, while Emma owned few 
women would have borne, with the pa- 
tience ſhe did, the affront his lordſhip put 
upon her, in preferring her friend to her- 
ſelf. Mr. Brummell ſaid all was for the 
beſt, and bade us recollect, that if any 
H 3 | perſon 
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perſon had a right to be offended it 
ſhould be him, who had fubmitted to have 
his favourite wiſh croſſed ; and he hoped 
we ſhould all feel grateful for i it, by ſhew- 
him we were worthy of the compliance 
he had made. Emma looked at me very 
ſignificantly, and whiſpered, ſhe was ſure 
my gratitude would be put to a very ſevere 
= unleſs I had no objection to becom- 
ing her mother in law. I chid her for her 
levity, though I own I began to think 
there was ſome truth in what ſhe ſaid. 
Among the number of people we met 
at Matlock, there was one gentleman 
whom I muſt not paſs unnoticed. This 
was Captain Wentworth, a poſt-captain in 
the navy, © 
He had juſt returned from a three 
years' Nation in the Weſt Indies, where 
| he had buried a moſt affectionate, valu- 
able wife, who had left four daughters to 
bemoan her loſs. This lady was related 
to Mr. Brummell, and had brought the 
captain a handſome fortune, which was 
ſettled upon her children, three of whom 
were — in England, and left at home 
| ; . | with 
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with their relations; the fourth was a little 
Creole, her mother having borne it on 
their firſt going to Jamaica. Being ſtill in 
deep mourning, and not in high health, 
there was a tincture of pleaſing melan- 
choly in his countenance, originally a very 
fine one, though it had ſuffered from the 
ravages of the climate he had lately left, 
that intereſted me much. 

Whenever I found our own party too 
elated with their own happy proſpects to 
admit of ſo ſombre a gueſt as myſelf, I 


ſtole out unperceived, to indulge my re- 


flections on the banks of the Derwent, 


whoſe cryſtal ſtream gurgling by me, 
ſoothed me to peace, while I lamented 
the untimely fate of the unfortunate earl 
whoſe name 1t bore. 

In ſome of theſe ſolitary rambles I met 
with Captain Wentworth, in whoſe con- 
verſation I ever acquired information re- 
lating to hiſtory, on the events of our own 
times, delivered in ſuch nervous language, 
and with ſo much perſpicuity, that I won- 
dered how a man of his profeſſion had 
found leiſure to attain. I underſtood he 


= = 
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meant 'to paſs the next winter in Liver- 
pool. There being no rumour of war, he 
. wiſhed to recruit his ſtrength by ſtaying 
ſome time in his native country ; and as 
his children were with their mother's re- 
lations in Lancaſhire, he could have more 
frequent opportunities of ſeeing them, by 
his ſtation in Liverpool, than at any other 
place. I ſuppoſe at this time he was not 
far from forty. 


* 
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CHAP: X. 


. * Strange it is that our bloods, of colour, weight, 


and heat, pour'd all together, would quite con- 
found diſtinction, yet ſtand off in differences ſo 


mighty,” 
SHAKESPEARE. * 


W. EN the party were to ſeperate, Mrs. 
Belton was moſt unfortunately attacked by 
the gout in one of her feet, and could not 
move. Lady Darnley, het ſiſter, and his 
lordſhip, were engaged to pay a viſit to 
his father, which could not be poſtponed. 
Charles, too, was ſent for, to take poſſeſ-- 
ſion of the living Sir Henry had always. 
intended for him, the old incumbent be- 
ing now dead. Mr. Brummell was preſſed 
by buſineſs to return home, though neither 


himſelf nor Emma liked the idea of leav- 


ing me alone. However, after all the 
company had deſerted. us, even Captain. 
Wentworth, Mr. Brummell received a 
ſummons he was under the neceſſity of 
complying with. Then it was that your 
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friend hadan open declaration of his affec- 
tion, with a carte blanche of all he poſ- 
ſeſſed. 
In this unlooked - for ſituation I knew 
not how to act, though a determined re- 
jection was my only reſource; yet in 
doing this I feared left Charles and Emma 
might ſuffer ; for the apparent change in 
his conduct might proceed from a deſire 
to pleaſe me, as a miſtreſs ; deſtroy that 
illuſion, and perhaps his harſhneſs would 
return. Much as I loved my friends, 2 
own reputation was ſtill dearer to me. To 
prevaricate would lower myſelf, not only 
in my own eyes, but to thoſe who knew 
not that there was any hidden ſpring to 
actuate me; I therefore, with firmneſs, 
told him I never could be his, though 1 
ſhould ever conſider myſelf as highly 
honoured by his attention, and wiſhed I 
might at any period of my life have it in 
my power to ſhew my gratitude for the 
kindneſs I had received from him and 
every part of his family. He ſeemed 
mortified, though he endeavoured to con- 
ceal it, and left me with precipitation, ſay- 
| ing 
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ing ſomething which I did not well under- 


ſtand. 

I diſcloſed the purport of his viſit in 
ſtantly to Emma, and adviſed her on no 
account to' remain with us, as ſhe at firſt 


thought of doing, for I conceived it to be 


of the utmoſt conſequence to- herſelf, her 
being with her father; for in his preſent 
humour I feared he was angry enough to 
take ſome reſolution to her prejudice, by 


way of revenge, as he knew that would 
be the moſt effe ctual way of wounding 


me. 

As ſoon as they were gone, I told the 
ſtory to Mrs. Belton, who ſeemed to think 
me very raſh in my refuſal: I might never 
again have ſuch an offer—a member of 
parliament, with my own carriage, and 
many other pretty things, were not to be 
met with every day, without chick or 
child (to uſe her own expreſſion) or any 
incumbrance; for as Emma was ſo ſhortly 
to be married, I ſhould not have her to 
plague me: ſhe really did not think I had 
been ſuch a fool. I bore this in filence, 
knowing that, to a woman who could ar- 
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gue in this ſtrain, all I had to urge in ex- 
tenuation of my folly would be of little 
avail, For the firſt time in my life I ex- 
perienced that I was dependent. In what 
light could I view the ſettlement made 
upon me by Mrs. Beltom but that in quit- 
ting her protection, though ſhe might not 
have a right to reſume her gift, undoubt- - 
edly it would be my duty to reſtore 1 it to 
her? 

With theſe ideas ſtrongly impreſſed on 
my mind, without a ſympathiſing friend 
into whoſe boſom I could pour my griefs, 
and by that means deprive them of half 
their bitterneſs, did I retire tomy cham- 
ber, but not to reſt. When I did doſe, 
my dreams terrified me to death. I faw 
Lady Glanvile, with terror in her counte- 
nance, purſuing me, and demanding her 
fon, while Mr. Brummell ſtood by with 
a malicious ſneer, enjoying my diſtreſs. 
Then Emma, weeping with diſhevelled 
hair, haunted me, aſking me where I had 
conveyed her beloved Charles. At laſt 
theſe figures vaniſhed, and Maria, fur- 
tounded by a groupe of children, with 
her 


—. 
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her uſual benignity and lovelineſs beck- 
oned me to follow her, and we ſhould all 
yet be happy. At this I awoke; and 
though not at all refreſhed by ſleep, de- 
_ termined to riſe, and try what freſh air 
and exerciſe would do. 

The ſun had juſt riſen, the dews were 
yet freſh on the graſs, the birds were 


carolling their thanks in the ſweeteſt notes. 


imaginable ; all nature ſeemed renovated 
but - myſelf. Liſtleſs and undetermined 
whither to bend my ſteps, in taking my 
glove from the dreſſing- table, where I had 


laid it the preceding night, I found a letter, 


addreſſed, in a female hand, Fo Miſs 
Williams,“ which was altogether un- 
known to me. 

The firſt impulſe was to let it remain: 
but I ſoon checked this. Perhaps, thought 
I; it is from ſome child of misfortune, 
who thinks mine a moſt enviable ſtate, 
and takes this mode of ſoliciting my no- 
tice. © If it be,” laid I, breaking the ſeal, 
whatever is in my power ſhall be done, 
and this very morning will I ſeek thee out,” 
What was * conſternation, when I re- 

cognized 
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cognized the well known characters of 
Mr. Glanvile! It ran thus: 

Think not, Miſs Williams, thus al- 
ways to avoid me. You Spal fee me —I 
will be heard. Though deſpiſed and 
contemned by you, your dominion over 
me is as abſolute as ever. I know you riſe 
early; I ſhall count the moments, in 
Adam and Eve's Walk, from fix to eight 
O clock to-morrow morning, in the hope 
of meeting you there: but remember, if 
you do nt come, the name of Glanvile 
will open Mrs. Belton's door, and, if you 
prefer it, all I have to — faid 
in her preſence. 

« Your devoted, though injured, 
«© EDWARD GLANVILE. 


« Thurſday Evening. 3 


Four gentle heart will bleed for the diſ- 
trefs that overpowered mine at this mo- 
ment. To meet Mr. Glanvile clandeſ- 
tinely ! who—T, that had with ſo much 
caution avoided him, perhaps by this one 
deviation forfeit Lady Glanvile's eſteem, 


and * the dreadful viſion which ſtill 
haunted 
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haunted my imagination ? And yet what 
was to be done? / | 

It was evident from the manner in 
which the letter was conveyed, that he 
had corrupted the fidelity of thoſe around 
me. From them he would learn that I 


knew of his being in the neighbourhood, 


or the letter would be there unopened. 
How did I repent of my fatal curioſity ! 
To write to him was impoſlible ; for how 


was I to tell which of the ſervants he had | 


bribed, and what name and character he 
had aſſumed. To ſuffer him to enter in his 
own, after what had paſſed yeſterday, with 
the determination which his: words im- 
plied, would be to ſubje& myſelf to new 
mortifications, and poſſibly compel me to 
quit Mrs. Belton; for her confined no- 
tions would ſet me'down fora mad woman, 
if, on the following day, I ſhould refuſe a 
ſtill better propoſal than that of the laſt, 
which had exaſperated her ſo much. 

With an aching heart, then, did I go 
towards my favourite ſpot. The little 
urchin; who ferried me over, ſaid he ſup- 
poſed he ſhould ſoon loſe me, too, for al- 


moſt 


160 THE STEP-MOTHER : 


moſt al his cuſtomers were gone : but he 


hoped we ſhould come again next year. 
Before I could make any reply, he landed 
me, and put off, ſaying he would be 


within hearing on the other ng when I 


wanted him. 

It was now after ſix. FR 1 went on, I 
perceived a gentleman, with folded arms, 
at the extre mity of the walk, looking to- 
wards the Hall, the hcuſe we inhabited. It 
ſtruck me this muſt be Mr. Glanvile, at 
leaſt I hoped ſo ; for if it was a ſtranger, 
he muft witneſs our interview. 

When I came nearer, the ſound of my 
feet made him ſtart. He turned. It was 
himſelf! „God of Heaven!“ he ex- 
claimed; © it is— it is Caroline!“ 

I gave him my hand, and with a voice 


hardly articulate demanded if we met as 


friends. 

Speak thus,” ſaid he, and I hope 

all will yet be well.” 

But conſider, Mr. Glanvile, to what 
you have ſubjected me] Perhaps we are 
obſerved. Know you- not that the fair 
fame of a woman muſt not be ſullied, even 
£ in 
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in thought? And what repreſentation 
will be put upon this meeting, avowedly 
an appointed one?“ 

« Am I then always to be ſacrificed to 
forms ? Surely, after ſo long a ſeperation, 
ſomething is due to friendſhip ; for never 
can I expect to make you feel any pity for 
the pangs I endure from a paſſion that will 
terminate but with my exiſtence.” 

While he ſpoke, I had leiſure to exa- 
mine his figure. What fire—what ex- 
preſſion was there in his eyes! The un- 
fledged ſtudent was now become the po- 
liſhed gentleman. His features were con- 
vulſed ; the agitation of mind viſible in 
his countenance would have inſpired pity 
in the moſt inſenſible being. Think what 
I endured at that moment! Ah, Miſs 
Middleton ! one muſt have experienced 


ſimilar anguiſh to form an adequate idea 


of what my ſufferings were. 

Summoning all my reſolution, I firmly 
told him his reproaches ſtung me not, 
being conſcious that they were unmeritted. 
As the ſon of the woman in the world I 


moſt venerated, and whoſe happineſs I 
prized 
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prized far beyond my own, he was en- 
titled to my reſpect and gratitude ; as 
ſuch, I ſhould ever recognize him, and, if 
he pleaſed, would receive him in Mrs. 
Belton's apartment that afternoon, where 
I ſhould be diſpoſed to hear every thing 
he had to ſay, and to comply with any re- 
quiſition conſiſtent with my honour to 
grant. Though extremely irritated, he 
knew. not what objection to form to my 
leaving him, as of my own accord I ap- 
pointed fo early an hour for his ſeeing me; 
and if the interview was ſpoken of, there 

could be no improper conſtruction placed 
upon it by thoſe who, from the male vo- 
lence of their natures, might in the pre- 
ſent inſtance have ample field for ani- 
madverſion. 

It was then agreed chat I ſhould tell 
Mrs. Belton he had been ſome time from 
Miſtle wood, on an excurſion, and not 
being far from Derbyſhire, had come to 
ſee Chatſworth, the Peak, and its curi- 
oſities. Having no particular purſuit, he 
had wandered to Matlock, with the hope 
of meeting Lady Darnley and her ſuite. 

_— 
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On his arrival, hearing they had left it, he 
naturally inquired for his ſiſter elect, to 
whom he wiſhed to introduced, and 
was alſo told that none} of the party but 
ourſelves remained. Uſing the privilege, 
therefore, of an old acquaintance, he had 
called to inquire after my health, and to 
learn from me whither his connexions 
were gone, Mrs. Belton, however, was 
not to be told that I had ſeen him pre- 
vious to his viſit at her houſe, otherwiſe 
her ſuſpicious nature might conſtrue into 
ſomething like deſign his coming to Mat- 
lock, at the moment we were left alone. 
They might have been awakened with 
much leſs reaſon; for it ſeems Mr. Glan- 
vile had his emiſſaries, who informed him 
of the departure of Lord Darnley, &c. 

and the probability of our remaining even 
after Mr. and Miſs Brummell. Not know- 


ing the reception he might meet with 


from me, made him anxious to avoid 
thoſe who, though they did not know him 
now, would recognize him at a future in- 
terview. After his having yielded ſo far, 
I durſt not requeſt- any thing farther than 

that 
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that he would go out-of the. way while I 
took my paſſage acroſs the river. 

With what eagerneſs did I endeavour to 
regain my chamber, dreading every per- 
ſon I ſhould meet might ſuſpect ſomething 
extraordinary had led me out! though at 
other times, from no motive whatever, 
excepting that of enjoying the fragrancy 
of the morning, I had taken many a ſoli- 
tary ramble, without imagining that any 
one would notice me. How is 1 my friend, 
that the guilty diſturber of our peace 
works ſecurely in the very preſence of 
thoſe they are labouring to deſtroy, while 
a mind unaccuſtomed to deceit, if it be 
compelled to do violence to the rigid pre- 
cepts it has been taught to look upon as 
ſacred, dreads a diſcovery every mo ment, 
and imagines that inſtant annihilation 
muſt follow detection. 

In this ſtate did I pay my reſpects to 
Mrs. Belton. She was unuſually kind, 
and appeared to have forgotten the anger 


with which ſhe bade me go from her the - 
preceding night, and the cauſe which ex- 


cited it. This wrought ſo much upon me, 
that 


* 


8 
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that I forgave all ſhe had ſaid, imputing 
it to the violence of her diſorder, which, 
I. had been told, always ſoured her for the 
time it laſted ; and on that account moſt 
of her friends kept out of the way till the 
fit was nearly gone off. 


We breakfaſted together, and I began 


to read to her. From the tone of my 


voice, a more judicious obſerver would - 


have eaſily diſcovered that I had had 
ſomething to derange me. Indeed ſo 
completely were my nerves unſtrung, it 
was with difficulty I could hold the book 
in my hand, The curtain ſcreened me 
from obſervation; and ſo little attention 
was paid to the ſubject, I might have 
omitted whole paſſages without its being 
remarked. We were in this ſtate when 
the ſervant announced Mr. Glanvile. — 
What can have brought him ſa ſoon?“ 
ſaid Mrs, Belton. He will be dilap- 
pointed at not finding Emma here. Well, 
go to him, my dear: do not let me be 
diſturbed till I ring my bell, for Iam diſ- 
pofed to ſleep.” 


This 


66 THE STEP-MOTHER : 


This miſtake with regard to the bro- 
thers was particularly fortunate ; for in 
ſpite of all propenſity to ſlumber, had 
Mrs. Belton known it was the elder one, 

r curioſity would have been fo awakened 

eſpecting his buſineſs at Matlock, his 
appearance, &c. &c. that [ muſt very 


ſoon have returned to give her the wiſhed- 
for information. 


Though this meeting was deprived of 
half the terrors of the laſt, yet there re- 
quired no ſmall ſhare of ſpirits to enable 
me to go through it properly. I had 
given my word that I would hear all Mr. 
Glanvile had to ſay : could I anſwer for 
myſelf that his arguments might not 
weaken my reſolution, and win me over 
to his own ſide? His unwearied attach- 
ment, proof even againſt the belief of my 
being partial to another would all this 
weigh as nothing in his favour, when 
urged too in the moſt perſuaſive lan- 
guage ? I durſt not go on, for the fear of 
exaſperating him by my abſence. 
When I entered the room he was look - 
ing over my muſic, which was opportune 
enough, 
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enough, as it afforded ſome ſubject for 
converſation, and took off the ſolemnity 
of his firſt approach. 

c And now, Sir,” faid I, * the culprit 
before you wiſhes to be told the crimes 
ſhe has been guilty of ?” 

« Ah, Caroline !” ſaid he, haſtily, c you 
know too well the pleaſure I feel in being 
thus permitted to converſe with you, to 
think I ſhall wafle moments ſo precious, 
and ſo ardently longed for, in fruitleſs re- 
crimination. Only one queſtion let me 
aſk, and tell me truly—ſurely you do not 


mean to marry that old dotard Brum- 


mell?“ 

« Learn to treat a worthy character 
with more reſpect, Sir. Mr. Brummell, 
as. the father of your intended ſiſter- in- 
law, and of my friend, deſerves not ſuch 
an appellation from either you or me!“ 

« Torture me not with your nice diſ- 
tinctions,“ exclaimed he, almoſt choaked 
with paſſion ; © or by Heaven —” 

« Nay, Sir, you now furniſh me with 
weapons againſt yourſelf. I came here 
prepared toanſwer calmly any queries you 


might think proper to put; if, however, 


you 
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you act in this inconſiſtent manner, our 
conference is at an end.“ 

My heart bled when I perceived how 
this ſtrain of ſpeaking convulſed him. 

« O God! this is too much !” ſtriking 
his hand on his forehead ; © this prevari- 

cation is dreadful.” 

« Tf it convinces you that I will never 
marry Mr. Brummell, and that I have al- 
ready told him ſo, it is ſtrictly conformable 
to truth. 

This recalled his ſcattered ſenſes. Fall. 
ing upon his knees, he ſeized both my 
hands, while imprinting a kiſs on them, a 
tear of anguiſh ſtole from his cheek, I 
felt the drop as if it had pierced my heart 
in twain. This ſilent monitor operated 
more powerfully than all his vehement 
expreſſions. Burſting into tears, I at- 
tempted to break from him, but he forci- 
bly detained me, faying, ©* Ungenerous 
girl! would you forſake me now, at the 
moment when my ſufferings have melted 
your obdurate nature ſo far as to awaken 
pity! Are you anxious to conquer the 
ſentiment, and to caſe yourſelf again in that 

impe-_ 


\ 
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impenetrable coldneſs with which you 
have hitherto been ſurrounded.” 

I felt that this was the criſis of my fate : 
I was now to prove myſelf worthy of Lady 
Glanvile's inſtructions and kindneſs, or 

to forfeit her eſteem for ever. 

& « You little know me, Mr. Glanvile, if 
you deem this heart a cold ungrateful one. 
Aſk your mother, Charles, your ſiſters, 
Emma Brummell, if they have ever found 
it ſo? On the contrary, have I not, at 
all riſks, ſerved them to the utmoſt of 
my ability ? and ſome of them would 
have ſighed in vain for the happy pro- 
ſpects that now await them, had it not 
been for me. 

« All—all is true. * * alone are 
you unjuſt.“ 

« And why am I ſo, is becauſe vou 
aſk me to plant thorns in the boſom of 
her who taught me how to think? In re- 
turn for unexampled kindneſs, to be guilty 
of the baſeſt ingratitude, and beſides, to 
ſully my own name with merited re- 
proach, to be the ſcorn of thoſe who now 
honour me with the moſt unbounded af- 
fection? Can you, who have a natural love 

VOL, 1. I of 
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of virtue implanted in you, wiſh me to 
| become this wretch? Depend upon it, 
f when the hour of cool reflection baniſhes 
| theſe idle chimeras, you would join in 
contemning ber whom your wild intreaties 
had prevailed on to commit an indiſcre- 
tion that could never be forgiven or re- 
paired.” 9”, 
- Letting go my hand, he threw himſelf . 
on a chair, as if exhauſted by the poig- 
nancy of his own reflections. After a ſhort 
pauſe — 
« Tell me, Caroline, why is it, that in 
wiſhing to unite myſelf to ſuch worth and 
lovelineſs, I am guilty of a crime, when, 
if you had chanced to be ſome titled 
blockhead's danghter, though devoid of 
every quality that now attracts me to you, 
all would be deemed right by a misjudg- 
ing world ?” 
* Your own good ſenſe will anſwer that 
queſtion much better than I can, Mr. 
Glanvile : but as my obſcurity of birth 
and dependent ſituation have placed in- 
ſurmountable bars betwixt us, for pity's 
| fake leave me to my fate, and do not, I 
beſeech you, by an unavailing purſuit, 
embitter 
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embitter the few comforts that my un- 
protected ſtate permits me to enjoy. Seek 
a partner in your own rank in life; there 
are many families who would be proud of 
your alliance. One, you know, has made 
overtures, which ought not to have been 
rejected in the manner they were. Suffer 
yourſelf to be introduced into the Earl of 
B's family; his daughters are amiable, - 
well-educated women, and have lived too 
recluſely to imbibe the diſſipated ideas 
of high life. In doing this, you. will gratify 
your father, and take from your beloved 
Mother the only anxiety which ſhe at pre- 
ſent feels; in the end, I truſt I ſhall re- 
ceive even your own thanks for this ad- 
vice.“ 

«© This ſounds good doctrine in theory, 
my ſweet monitreſs: but the artificial glare 
which your eloquence throws around it 
does not glance on the injuſtice I ſhould 
be guilty of, in offering my hand where I 
could not alſo tender my heart. Call it 
the romance of youth, or what you pleaſe, 
but ſurely a paſſion that has ſtood the teſt 
of ſo many years abſence, without a ray of 

12 hope 
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hope to feed on, on the contrary, even 
taught to believe that the object that ex- 
cited it preferred another - believe you 


that ſuch a flame can be eaſily extinguiſh- 


ed? No; I maintain it, twice in one's 
life it is utterly impoſſible to be ſo at- 
tached, If I muſt relinquiſh the hope of 
obtaining your hand, a life of celibacy is 
my determination. Surely that choice is 
left me. Charles will marry, and perpe- 
tuate the family name ; with me, ambition 


is extinct. Perhaps had I heard of you no 


more, after quitting this country, I might 
have overcome a youthful attachment, and 
it is poſſible, in the gay ſcenes in which I 
was engaged, loſt the recollection of what 
I once hoped to obtain. Every individual 
of my family ſeemed, however, to con- 
ſpire againſt me, all ſpoke of you in terms 
of friendſhip and obligation ; and-ſcarce a 


letter from my mother or ſiſter but related + 
ſome incident in which you were a party. 
On my arrival, this was continued. Maria, 


ſweet gul! I believe loves you almoſt 
better than ſhe does her mother. No- 


thing but her marriage, ſhe ſays, could 


have 


* 
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have reconciled her to your leaving the 
family. Charles attributes all his ſucceſs in 
his propoſals to Mr. Brummell, from hav- 
ing been under your guidance, conſe- 
quently his gratitude leads him to dwell on 
the correctneſs of your judgment, and the 
warmth with which you intereſt yourſelf 
for thoſe whom you regard. Judge if, in 
the midſt of all this, I did not feel ſome- 
what elated at having ſo early diſtinguiſhed 
your merit. Hearing no tidings of a 
lover, when they delineated your preſent 
ſituation and proſpects, was a convincing 
proof that what you ſaid before I went 
abroad, on this ſubject, was merely an ar- 
tifice to deaden my ardour. Your diſ- 
intereſtedneſs raiſed you ſtill higher in my 
eſteem, and I determined-once more to 

throw myſelf at your feet, not doubting 
the conſent of my own family, if yours 
could firſt be obtained. I left Miſtle wood 
without ſaying more than that I was going 
to take an excurſion, and might probably 
come on to Matlock ; though I ſecretly 
withed that, before I reached the place, my 
- ſiſters ſhould have quitted it. Staying at 
13 Buxton 
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Buxton a day or two, I fell in with a party 
who had juſt left this place. A lady that 
had ſeen you here was inquiring after 
Mrs. Belton, when inſtantly, as neos, they 
mentioned your intended marriage with 
Mr. Brummell. It was talked cf as a 
piece of great good fortune; for they 
added, though you were ſo much in fa- 
vour with your relation now, it might not 
de of long continuance ; ſhe was ſo ca- 

- pricious and croſs, and when you were no 
longer to be conſidered as a viſitor, you 
would ſoon experience a change in her 
behaviour. This intelligence wounded 
me to the ſoul; I was enraged both at 
you and Brummell ; then the recollection 
of the unpleaſantneſs of your home led me 
to extenuate what at firſt appeared unpar- 
donable. When I came here, I told my 
ſervant, who is faithful and not inquiſitive, 
I wiſhed to get a letter conveyed to a lady 
at the hall, and he muſt ſcrape acquaint- 
ance with the chambermaid, or ſomebody 
who could aſſiſt him. He ſoon accom- 
pliſhed this point; and fearing you might 
not open any note with my hand-writhg 


On 
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on the outſide, deſired him to let the 
girl direct it. To avoid a poſſibility of 
his betraying me, I diſpatched him to 
Bakewell laſt night, where I faid, I 


ſhould be this evening; for I vainly flat- 


tered myſelf I ſhould have your permiſ- 
ſion for aſking my father's conſent, (of 
my mother's there can no doubt be en- 


tertained) or be told you were engaged 


to marry Mr, Brummell ; in either caſe 
this day wolud ſuffice for my ſtay. You 
have relieved me by ſaying, there is no 
foundation for the report of your mar- 
riage : but what does that aſſurance avail 
me, when your ſeverity towards myſelf 
{till continues.” 

« Beheve me, Mr. Glanvile, I am not 
inſenſible to your merits, and if I poſſeſſed 
the power, be aſſured you would ſoon re- 
ceive the moſt unequivocal proofs that 
this is not merely aſſertion. As it is, I 
am more inclined to admit the ſoundneſs 
of your reaſoning than I believe I ought ; 
I will therefore no longer preſs you to 


enter into engagements that are repugnant 


to your feelings, though, I hope, time may 
I 4 work 
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work a revolution in your ſentiments, that 
at preſent you are not aware of: re- 
member, however, this is to be our laſt 
interview, and we muſt each of us try to 
forget that the other is in exiſtence. Con- 
ſider that our ſex are, by nature and edu- 
cation, ſo inured to diſappointment, we 
do not ſo much ſhew that keen ſenſibility 
under ſuffe ring as men, yet the pain is leſs 
tranſitory, and the wound lies deeper. Do 
not, therefore, render the attempt to cloſe 
it abortive; for in ſpite of all ſolicitation, 
even that of your mother, whoſe will has 
hitherto been ſacred with me, I never can 
be yours. 

« My doom is then irrevocable, at the 
only moment that hope ever dawned upon 


me.“ This was uttered as an ejaculation, 


and without caſting a look at me: I took 
advantage of that pauſe to break from 
him, for I could ſupport myſelf no longer. 
The ſternneſs of my words but ill corre- 
ſponded with the feelings of my heart, 
that overflowed with tenderneſs ; all its 
fluices were open; I could have claſped 
my lover to my w—_ with the aſſurance, 

that 


* 
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that he reigned abſolute maſter there, and 
that the whole ſtudy of my life ſhould be 
to promote his happineſs. 

I congratulated myſelf on my eſcape, 
when-I found I was alone in my own 
chamber, for J hardly knew how I had 
reached it. I trembled at the riſk I had 
run; and when J recolle&ed ſome of my 
own expreſſions, I thanked Heaven that 
Mr. Glanvile was a man of ſuch ſtrict 
honour, and of ſo unſuſpecting a nature; 
for many might have conſtrued my be- 
haviour into a refinement of art, and che- 
riſhed hopes in conſequence, that it was 
ſo much my deſire, for my own peace of 
mind, ſhould be cruſhed for ever. 

At one moment I repented of my in- 
flexibility, believing that the Almighty 
would not have permitted a mutual paſſion 
to have been excited, but with a view to 
the happineſs of his creatures. I then re- 
probated the diſtinctions of family; and 
repining at my hard fate, wiſhed that Ed- 
ward Glanvile had been the ſon of a cot- 
tager, that together we might have tended 
the flock and tilled the ground. One 

r 5 gleam 
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gleam of recollection made me deſpiſe 
my own weakneſs for entertaining ſenti- 
ments ſo unworthy of the pupil of Lady 


- Glanvile.. 


Mr. Glanvile, I believe, was not leſs 
agitated than myſelf, I heard him walk- 


ing with haſty ſtep, to and fro the room 


where I had left him: The filence which 
afterwards enſued, while I knew he was 
not gone, alarmed me more than his 
quickneſs ; but to make any inquiry re- 
ſpecting him was impoſſible ; thus was I 


compelled to keep my chamber till the 


following letter was brought me, and 1 
heard he was ſet out. 
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CHAP. XI. 


« T will be gone; my being here it is that holds 


thee hence. Although the air of Paradiſe did 


fan the houſe, and angels offic'd all, I will be 
gone.“ 
SHAKESPEARE. 


« To Miſs Williams. 


= Warns I yet linger on the ſpot which 
contains all my ſoul holds dear, permit me 
moſt adored of women, to expreſs the 
effuſions of a heart, which muſt ceaſe to 
beat ere it can ſwerve from the allegiance 
it has vowed to thee! Do not, I beſeech 
you, throw the fcroll away with diſdain, 
from the fear of its containing any requeſt 
improper for you to grant; believe me 
however preſumptuous my hopes once 
were, they now no longer exiſt, | 
While I thought you cold and inſenſi- 
ble vanity ſuggeſted, that by unwearied at- 
tention, and a vigorous purſuit, this might 
be converted into love. Could you once 


x 6 be 
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be diſpoſed to think favourably of my ſuit, 
all your objections might be overcome. 
The converſation of this day, which will 
live in my remembrance to the lateſt hour 
of my life, has diſpelled theſe flattering 
illuſions. I felt that I was not indifferent 
to you; I ſaw your gentle boſom torn by 
emotions almoſt equal to my own ; truth 
flaſhed upon me; and I have the ſtrongeſt 
conviction that this paſſion was not the 
work of a day. 

cc In the midſt of this ſweet aſſurance, 
(which will ſolace me in the ſolitude I go 
to take poſſeſſion of) the airy ſtructure 
fancy had framed, vaniſhed from my ſight. 
The woman who could, on ſuch critical 
occafions, act with ſo much cool inflex- 
ibility, though in oppoſition to her own 
wiſhes, at an age when the current of the 
affections will hardly be reſtrained, would 
not, after having conquered ſo often, ever 
be prevailed upon to deviate from what 
ſhe conceived to be the path of rectitude, 
and the only one conſiſtent with her duty 
to follow. + 


ce While 
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« While your ſeverity bids me deſpair, 
veneration is thus added to the other ſen- 
timents that I have ſo long entertained for 
you, it is a refinement in cruelty, binding 
me in irrevocable chains at the very mo- 
ment when you fay I muſt: endeavour to 
forget there is ſuch a perſon in exiſtence. 
If I could accuſe you of inſenſibility, my 
pride might be wounded ; or had you 
ever afforded me the ſmalleſt particle of 
hope to feed upon, I might rail at the in- 
conſtancy and capriciouſneſs of the ſex, 
and thus reconcile myſelf to my fate ; but, 
all lovely and amiable as you are, it is im- 
poſſible to think of you but with the moſt 
bitter regret, and to feel the ſeperation 
from ſuch worth as a deprivation of hap- 
pineſs not to be borne. Pardon my in- 
coherencies, for in truth, I know not what 
I fay ; my aim is to expreſs the profound 
reſpe& which your conduct has inſpired, 
and to. aſſure you that this is the laſt time 
your peace ſhall be invaded by me. 

« Would to God I had always been 
able to gain this maſtery over myſelf ! at 

this 
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this moment my mother would not have 
been deprived of the ſociety of her faithful 
friend, at a time when ſne needed it moſt, 
as her children are ſo ſoon to quit her; 
neither would you have to experience the 
whims and caprices of a woman who is 
not worthy of calling you her relation. 
| « Moſt bitterly do I feel that to avoid 
| me has been the motive that governed you - 
in relinquiſhing the protection of my mo- 
| ther. Do not, I intreat you, ſacrifice 
yourſelf to a point of honour ; continue 
with Mrs. Belton no longer than while ſhe 
treats you with kindneſs. Acting as you 
do ſrom the pureſt principles, deſpiſe the 
cenſures of the weak and injudicious ; re- 
member my mother is, and will always be 
your friend, If I thought it neceſſary to 
raiſe you ſtill higher in her eſtimation, I 
would declare to her what the is yet igno- 
rant of; but this proof is not wanting, 
and I dread, in doing it, to give her ma- 
ternal boſom many pangs on my account, 
which without chis diſcloſure ſhe vill be 


ſpared, 


« Why 
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ce Why is it that I delay bidding you 
an eternal adieu! My heart is congealed 
at the thought; my ſenſations reſemble 
thoſe who are on the verge of eternity 
though hope is fled, yet the frail ſinner 
clings to the joys of this life with more / 
avidity than ever. While my trembling | 

hand will perform its office, permit me to 
aſſure you that I ſhall ever be your un- 
alterable and devoted friend, 

© EDWARD GLANVILE.” 


he peruſal of this epiſtle, you will be- 
lieve, did not tend to dry up my tears; 
it afforded me, however, the only conſo- 
lation that the preſent ſtate of matters 
could admit of. Mr. Glanvile did not 
deſpiſe me for my weakneſs ; on the con- 
trary, the diſcovering it had exalted me in 
his opinion, and he determined from 
henceforth to leave me to my fate. I 
was freed from his importunities; and 
though at the moment when he took ſuch 

a reſolution, he conſidered the forming 
another attachment not within the i" 
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of poſſibility, yet time might work a 


change, and make him entertain other 
ſentiments. 

At ſuch an intereſting period, to be 
without the conſolations derived from the 


' ſympathy of friendſhip, added poignancy 


to my ſorrows. 
Leſs than ever was I diſpoſed to reliſh 
the converſation of Mrs. Belton. When 


1 mentioned that it was the elder Mr. 


Glanvile, and not Charles, who had called, 
ſhe aſked ſo many queitions about him I 
ſcarce knew how to anſwer her. It was 
fortunate for me that we had planned what 
ſhe was to be told, or I am confident ſhe 
would have ſuſpected ſomething from my 


embarraſſment. Though I Knew not whi- 
ther he was going, I ventured to ſay, he 
intended viſiting his eſtate in Shropſhire, 


and was uncertain when he would return 
to Miſtlewood. Her regret at not being 


able to pay him a proper degree of reſpect 


was often expreſſed: ſo tireſome did ſhe 
grow, I was forced to plead a violent head- 
ache as an excuſe ſor abſenting myſelf 


from her company, 
With 
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With how much willingneſs ſhould I 
have relinquiſhed all claim to her future 
favours, provided I could, with any pro- 
priety, have releaſed myſelf from the 
obligations ſhe had already conferred : 
even the ſociety of Emma I ſhould ſoon 
loſe ; deprived of that, Mrs. Belton's houſe 
would be a deſert. Much as I had ſtrove 
to love this lady, even when ſhe appeared 
in the moſt amiable light, I had ever 
found my heart cloſed againſt her; and 
now that I penetrated into her real cha- 
rafter, and ſaw that ſhe had not a ſpark of 
affection for any being on earth but as it 
contributed to her own amuſement or 
comfort, I felt a repugnance to living al- 
ways with her that ſeemed unconquerable. 

In this unpleaſant manner did the time 
paſs, till ſhe was well enough to return to 
Liverpool. FromEmma's letters I could 
form no concluſion reſpecting her father's 
future intentions with regard to herſelf and 
Charles, though ſhe was much diſtreſſed 
at the fear of his former harſhneſs return- 
ing, he had been ſo gloomy ſince they left 
Matlock. I did not like the idea of 

meeting 
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meeting Mr. Brummell myſelf, though! 
determined to behave to him with the 
ſame eaſe and good-humour as before his 
declaration. I requeſted Mrs. Belton, with 
the utmoſt earneſtneſs, never to hint to 
him what I had told her of his propoſals, 
lamenting moſt ſincerely at the ſame time 
that I had given her this mark of confi- 
dence ; indeed my motive for doing ſo, 
aroſe from a fear that ſhe might hear of 
them from ſome other perſon, and I con- 
ſidered that it was better I ſhould tell the 
tale than any one elſe. . 

Though Emma came frequently to us, 
Mr. Brummell avoided being one of the 

party as often as poſſible. I endeavoured 
to make him forget any circumſtance had 
occurred to leſſen our intimacy, though I 
carefully ayojded all approach to thoſe un- 
reſerved converſations we uſed formerly 
to hold. 

Sir Henry and Lady Glanvile both 
joined at this time in inviting Mr. Brum- 
mell and his daughter to paſs a month 
with them at Miſtle wood, with a view, 
no doubt,, of aranging matters preyious 

| do 
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to the marriage. The invitation being 
accepted, the ceremony was performed 
there without any pffade, all parties 
having anaverſion to a public celebration; 


my company alone was requeſted, which 


for very obvious reaſons I could not give. 

While I thus lived, as it were, in a ſtate 
of abſtraction from all thoſe enjoyments 
which from my earlieſt years I had been 
taught to prize, and till now had never 
experienced the want of, I was rouſed one 
forenoon, that Mrs. Belton and I were 
taking our uſual airing, at obſerving a 
gentleman in a poſt-chaiſe that was paſſ- 
ing had ordered the driver to ſtop, and 
was bowing very reſpectfully to us through 
the window. 

Mrs. Belton deſired me to pull the 
check ſtring, wondering at the ſame time 
who it could be. At this remark I diſ- 
cerned the countenance of Captain Went- 
worth. He paid his compliments with 
the moſt engaging politeneſs, felicitating 
himſelf in having thus early met with 
ladies, in the cultivation of whoſe ac- 
quaintance he had promiſed himſelf fo 

much 
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much pleaſure. Looking to Mrs. Belton, 
he requeſted her permiſſion to wait upon 
us at her houſe: this was inſtantly granted, 
and ſhe expreſſed herſelf equally happy at 
this unexpected meeting. 

It afforded ſubjects for converſation on 
our return home, to conjecture where the 
captain had been ſince we ſaw him, whe- 
ther he, ſtill meant to ſpend the winter 
in Liverpool, &c. &c. ; for, to a mind ſo 
little ſtored as Mrs. Belton's, ſuch an in- 
cident was a prodigious relief, Though 
ſhe fancied ſhe received amuſement from 
my reading, it was all ideal, for in half an 
hour after I had ceaſed, if I ventured to 
ſpeak of the ſubject of our ſtudies, I found 
her wholly unacquainted with it: in a little 
while I gave up ever hinting ſuch a thing, 
for fear of offending her by expoſing her 
ignorance, though I really believe ſhe did 
not conſider this want of retenttbn as any 
imputation upon her underſtanding, but 
imputed it to a treacherous memory, 
which ſhe ſaid ſhe had from a child. 

Captain Wentworth called upon us the 
next day, when I was glad to obſerve his 
health 
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health ſo viſibly improved ſince we 
parted at Matlock. Mrs. Belton preſſed 
him to viſit us often, and to ſhew ſhe was 
in earneſt, invited him to dine the follow- 
ing day: in ſhort, in a few days he became 
quite domeſticated in our family, Mrs. 
Belton expreſſing her aſtoniſhment if a 
day paſſed without our ſeeing him. 

In this gentleman's ſociety I ever ex- 
perienced ſatisfaction and improvement. 
Though gentle to a degree in his man- 
ners, he was never led to ſacrifice ſincerity 
at the ſhrine of politeneſs; when we dif- 
fered in opinion, he told me his reaſons 
for doing ſo without any reſerve, and I 
frequently was compelled to yield to his 
better judgment, while 1 felt more gra- 
tified at owning his ſuperiority, than if I 
had myſelf come off conqueror. 
Emma, full of her own happineſs, had 

little leiſure to beſtow on me, though I 
heard, with ſincere pleaſure, of the gene- 
roſity of her father, and how much he ap- 
peared to be ſatisfied with the connexion 
ſhe had formed ; indeed, every one of the 
family ſeemed to outvie each other 1n their 

atten- 
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attentions to him. All were aſſembled at 
Miſtle wood, excepting Mr. Glanvile, who, 
they feared, was determined to ſhun ſo- 
ciety; for though he had, purſuant to his 
father's deſire, gone to Comber Park, he 
lived there wholly recluſe, letting the 
neighbours underſtand, they could not of- 
fend him more than by attempting to 
break in upon his retirement. This ſtrange 
reſolution, Emma added, gave Lady 
Glanvile real uneaſineſs, though ſhe af- 
fe&ed not to notice it to Sir Henry or any 
other perſon. Lord George Selby having 
now become the declared lover of Mits 
Glanvile, before the cloſe of the winter 
the marriage would be celebrated ; this I 
very ſoon leart from the lady herſelf, who 
never loſt ſight of the ſituation I had for- 
merly held in her father's family. 

From the correſpondence between the 
ſiſters and myſelf, 1 derived much ſatiſ- 
faction. Their affection and gratitude were 
the ſtrongeſt proofs of my having endea- 
voured to implant proper principles in 
them. The ſoil was truly a good one, or 
I might have met a very different return, 
though I had beſtowed equal pains. 

| | RR 
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It was well for me at this time that I 
did not depend on the objects around me 
for amuſement, and that I could alſo com- 
mand my temper ſo far as not to appear 
diſſatisfied with them. On all occaſions 
did Mrs. Belton remind me of the ſupe- 
rior rank in life I now held to what I had 
ever done before. The littleneſs of her 
mind, and contracted notions, made her 
not feel that this language was at all im- 
proper, though any other perſon would 
have deemed it inſulting. She took care, 
however, to treat me with infinite reſpe:? 
before ſtrangers, and whenever it was 
practicable, without conſulting times or 
ſeaſons, talked of my friends the Glanviles. 
This was in order to enhance her own 
conſequence, my gratification was little at- 
_ tended to in the recapitulation of theſe 
circumſtances, 


When Emma was my neighbour, I en- 


Joyed ſo much'of her ſociety, and beſides 
vas ſo intereſted in promoting the ſucceſs 
of Charles's attachment and hers, I had 
not leiſure to reflect on the uncomfort- 
ableneſs of my own home, Now that all 
E my 


192 THE STEP-MOTHER: 


my friends appeared to have arrived at 
the ſummit of their wiſhes, I was conſe- 
quently no longer neceſſary to their hap- 
pineſs; in looking around me I felt my- 
ſelf an inſulated being, without a hope of 
my condition being meliorated. 

By a fatality which no mortal wiſdom 
could foreſee or prevent, thoſe whom I 
loved dearer than my own exiſtence, and 
of whoſe friendſhip I had received the 

, moſtunequivocal proofs, were the people, 
of all others, whom it was my duty to 
ſhun, becauſe along with them was afſo- 
ciated the idea of one whom I had ſworn 
to baniſh from my remembrance, and for 
whoſe peace of mind, as well as my own, 
it ought to be my ſtudy to avoid ; yet if I 

became the viſitor only of either of the fa- 

milies, there was a poſlibility of my meet- 
ing him, and perhaps of diſcovering what, 
for ſo many years, I had laboured to con- 
ceal. | 

Thus dead to all pleaſurable ſenſations, 
my ſenſibilities were not ſo far blunted as 
ro preclude me from feeling moſt keenly, 
the capriciouſneſs of Mrs. Belton, and that 
I was truly the ſlave of her humours, 


If 
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If I had known how to account to Lady 
Glanvile for not making her houſe my 
home, in the event of quitting/ the pro- 
tection of my relation, I ſRonld not have 
heſitated a ſingle moment in ſacrificing 
the advantages that were likely to refult 
from my continuance, along with her 
deed of ſettlement, reſerving only what 
literally was my own proper:y, truſting to 
Providence for my procuring ſome ſitu- 
ation where, by a proper application of 
my talents, [ could render myſelf inde- 
pendent, and ſtand ſome chance for peace 
and quietneſs at home. 


VOL. 1. 
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CHAP. XII. 


*« By the pattern of mine own thoughts, I cut out 
the purity of his.“ 
SHAKESPEARE, 


Is this abſence of all other comforts you 


will not be ſurpriſed that the attentions 


and converſation of Captain Wentworth 
were particularly gratifying. 

When he ſpoke of his own ſituation, 
deprived of the ſociety of a valuable wife, 
and left with four infants to rear, whoſe 
ſex required the foſtering care of a mo- 
ther, my heart bled for him, and as ob- 


Jets of pity I commiſerated the ſweet in- 


nocents, thus left to the wide world at an 
age when the impreſſions they received 
would be laſting, and perhaps determine 
their future happineſs or miſery. I wiſhed, 
in my ſolitary moments, it was in my 
power to take charge of their education, 
but this I could never hint to their father: 


though 
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though I ſhould diſengage myſelf from 
Mrs. Belton, the propoſal would betray 
ſuch conſummate vanity, as if I conceived 
myſelf more capable of giving them in- 
ſtruction than the perſons whom their own 
relations might think proper to appoint ' 
for that purpoſe. 1 

Mrs. Belton often called to ſee them in 
our rides, and ſometimes the captain was 
with us. The ſolicitude I felt on their 
account was probably depicted in my 
countenance, for I had never been taught 
to diſſemble. One afternoon, in particular, 
I obſerved Captain Wentworth ſoagitated, 
after gazing upon them and me, he was, 
obliged toretire to the window, to conceal 
his emotions. 

The youngeſt but one, Clara, who was 
all vivacity, and in general attracted a 
great portion of my attention, requeſted, 
with ſuch earneſtneſs, that I would take a 
walk in the garden, ſhe wanted to ſhew 
me ſome of her flowers, that I could not 
refuſe, particularly as Mrs. Belton was not 
averſe to my going; her inability for walk- 
ing confining her to her chair, the captain, 
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ſrom politeneſs remained behind. We 


had not, however, walked far, before he 
joined us, to thank me, as he ſaid, for my 
goodneſs in noticing his dear girls. I told 
him J received too much pleaſure from 
their care ſſes, to allow that I was wholly 
diſintereſted in my attentions to them. 

« Could your benevolence, my dear 
Miſs Williams, extend itſelf {till farther, 
by permitting them to call yo mother, 
what 1neſtimable happineſs would you 
confer upon them, and everlaſting obli- 
cations upon me,” It was well for me we 
were near the houſe, which precluded the 
neceſſity of making any reply to a requeſt 
which, however unexpected, the leaſt re- 
flection convinced me had often «© hovered 
on the lips,“ and for want of reſolution to 
Pronounce it, had as frequently been with- 


held. Any one but our companion would, 


during our return home, have diſcovered 


that ſomething had happened to make us 


unuſually penſive. I exerted myſelf in 
converſation as much as poſſible, but the 
captain's abſence of mind was very appa- 
rent; when he handed me out of the 

coach, 
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coach, and whiſpered in my ear, would I 
permit him to ſee me to-morrow morning, 
I was hardly leſs agitated than, by his 
trembling hand, I perceived him to be. 
Pleading a violent head-ache, as an excuſe 
for not paſling the evening as Mrs. Belton 
wiſhed, he took his leave, and we ſat down 
to a tete- q- tete as ſtupid. as can be con- 
ceived. 

I retired, as ſoon as I could with de- 
cency, to my own apartment, in order to 
conſider the kind of reception 1 ſhould 
give my lover. 

For the firſt time in my life, I could 
think of marriage without repugnance. 
Had I ſelected a character whom I thought 
I could be willing to paſs through life with, 
Captain Wentworth would have been the 
model I ſhould have formed him from. 
Neither impetuous or phlegmatically col 
he was open to all the ſenſibilites of/ a 
tender friendſhip; and had no tendency to 
ſuſpicious jealouſy, the uſual concomitant 
of an attachment excited by love alone. 
His affection for me muſt have originated 
from the opportunities he had of obſerving 
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my natural diſpoſition; for with him Mrs. 
Belton was perfectly at her eaſe; and 
though before every other perſon ſhe kept 
the reins: on her temper, in his preſence 
ſhe frequently made me feel the galling 
| Joke of dependence; once indeed I was 
compelled to quit the room, leſt the ſtart- 
ing tear, which her harſhneſs excited, 
Mould have been noticed, and that the 
feelings of the man might lead him to 
loſe ſight of what he owed to ber, as the 
perſon in whoſe houſe he was entertained. 
In our former converſations the venera- 
tion he had expreſſed for the memory of 
his wife convinced me they had lived hap- 
pily together; his tender care of his chil- 
dren, and his anxiety reſpecting their fu- 
ture welfare, which appeared to be his 
chief inducement for ſeeking an union 
with me, all tended to raiſe him in my 
eſtimation. On the other hand, could I 
anſwer for my own heart that it would 
never throb at the recollection of one 
who, if I were once become a wife, it 
would be criminal to think of. This was. 
the only obſtacle to my marriage ; for by 
this 


0 
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this ſtep every ray of hope muſt be ba- 
niſhed from Mr. Glanvile, and perhaps, 
on hearing of it, he might be reſtored to 
his family and the world, inſtead of lead- 
ing a ſolitary, inactive life, ſuch as he now 
did, 

Was I certain, however, that reaſons of 
this nature did not prompt me to liſten to 
Captain Wentworth's ſuit, much more 
than a deſire to promote the happineſs of 
himſelf and family? and was it juſt, that 
ſo amiable and reſpectable a character 
ſhould receive my hand from ſuch un- 
worthy motives, 

From this recapitulation of my thoughts 
you will judge of the perturbed ſtate of 
my mind during the night. Had Mr. 
Wentworth been without children, I 
fhould not have heſitated a moment in re- 
jecting his addreſſes. The affection ] al- 
ready felt for them I did not doubt would 
increaſe, when they were once under my 
own immediate care and direction. The 
culture of their minds would occupy my 
leiſure hours; their innocent endearments, 
as well as tracing the progreſs of their im- 

K 4 provements, 
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provements, would leave no void in my 
heart. This conduct would conciliate the 
regard and eſteem of their father more 
| ſtrongly than proofs of the moſt ardent af- 
fection. In finding that he had not appre- 
ciated my merit more highly than it de- 
_ ferved, I ſhould experience no diminution | 
of that reſpectful attention he had ever 
paid me ſince I was firſt introduced to him 
at Matlock. 

The time at laſt arrived when it was ne- 
ceſſary to open the inmoſt receſſes of my 

heart to the man who, if he read nothing 
there to make him alter his ſentiments, 
was in future to be my guide and pro- 
tector. 

Of an early attachment 1 ſpoke in the 
moſt explicit terms; avowed that the ob- 
ject was ſtill in exiſtence, but ſo ſeperated ' 
from me by inſurmountable bars, that 1 
retained no other remembrance of him 
ſave what we are ſuppoſed to fee] for 
thoſe of whoſe ſociety the relentlefs dart 
of death had bereft us. If he felt jealous 
of this ſentiment, which I owned I muſt 
ever cheriſh, it would be for the peace of 
| both 
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both that the propoſed marriage ſhould 
not take place; and to -ſhew the ſenſe F 
kad of his worth, I ſhould continue to fee“ 
a lively intereſt for the happineſs of his 
children, and as far as lay in my power 
overlook their education. 

I alſo thought it neceſſary to appriſe 
him how very much I depended on Mrs. 
Belton in pecuniary concerns; and that I 
was confident if I did not facrifice myſelf 
at the ſhrine of wealth, there was little 
probability of her beſtowing a daughter's 
portion upon me, though ſhe profeſſed to 
the world that ſuch were her intentions. 

To relate mmutely what followed this 
declaration of my ſentiments is hardly poſ- 
fible, nor 1s it at all requiſite : ſuffice it to 
ſay, that the conduct and converſation of 
Captain Wentworth made mealmoſt adore 
Rim. I only feated I was unworthy of ſo 
noble and diſintereſted an attachment. I 
determined that it ſhould be the ſtudy of 
my whole life to evince my gratitude; and 
I prayed to Heaven that I might never 
have ſtill nearer objects of affection to di- 
vide with me that heart which himſelf and 

K 5 | his. 
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his lovely offspring had made the ir pro- 
perty for ever. In this wiſh I was grati- 
tified; nor can I believe their own mother, 
had ſhe lived, could have loved them 

more tenderly. In every inſtance I ſacri- 
ficed my intereſt to theirs, when I found 
an attention to both was impracticable; 
nor did I conſider I was doing more than 
my duty required, from their father's ge- 
neroſity, and the unlimited confidence he 
placed in me, as well as his high en 
of my judgment. 

Mrs Belton could frame no excuſe Ge 
withholding her conſent. She had ſpoken 
Þ frequently in praiſe of Captain Went- 
worth, it was impoſſible to retract her 
good opinion. Her ſurpriſe at my con- 
ſenting to burden myſelf with the care of 
four children, all girls too, was pretty 
ſtrongly expreſſed: but, ſhe added, it was 
of no uſe giving her advice, as our ſenti- 
ments were never the ſame. She took 
care to have my two hundred a year ſettled 
on myſelf, to which Captain Wentworth 
added, in caſe of his death, three hundred. 


She made us ſeveral preſents, but gave 
neither 
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her deceaſe we were to expect any ching 


further. 

After my marriage was determined on, 
I communicated my intentions of altering 
my condition to Lady Glanvile, Emma, 
and the other female branches of the fa- 
mily. I thought this incumbent on me, 
and apologized to her ladyſhip for failing 
to ſolicit her advice on this ſtep as I had 
done on every other. As, however, from 


her never having ſeen Mr. Wentworth, it 


was but little in her power to decide on the 
propriety of the connexion I was ſo ſoon 
to form, Emma and Charles, I added, 
could eftimate the companionable quali- 
ties; but to know the extent of the under- 
ſtanding and the intrinſic value of the man 
I was ſhortly to call my huſband, would 
require no ſmall degree of obſervation ; 
which, from the unreſerved intimacy of 
ſome months ſtanding, I had had We 
opportunity of making. 
You are now to view me entering on a 
a new ſcene—the wife of Captain Went- 
worth, with the approbation of all my 
K 6 friends 3 
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friends ; and, what was of infinitely more 
importance, without having for a moment 
repented of my compliance. 
Aſter ſpending a little time with Mrs. 
Belton, we ſet out, with our whole family, 
to take up our reſidence at Clarmont, a 
ſeat which my huſband inherited from his 
father. It was a retirement exact ly ſuited 
to our taſte, and the ſituation particularly 
deſirable to me, as not being in the vici- 
nity of any of the Glanvile family or their 
connexions. The neighbourhood was 
gentee], though not overrun by immenſe 
proprietors, who are the bane of ſociety ; 
adding bouſe to. bouſe and field to field, 
without reflecting how many families are 
deprived of bread in order to contribute 
to their aggrandizement. 

In this calm retreat I enjoyed real hap- 
pineſs, each day furniſhing me with new 
proofs of my huſband's goodneſs and un- 
bounded affection. The children were 
every thing we could wiſn. Miſs Went- 
worth had completed her ninth year, 
Alicia was ſeven, Clara five, and the little 
Emily two years and a half old; As far 

a8 
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as a judgment could be formed at ſo early 
an age, they appeared to have good capa- 
cities, and to be of docile diſpoſitions. 
The fervant who had gone abroad with 
the mother was continued in the ſervice of 
the family by her maſter, while a widower; 
her attachment to the children gave both 
Mr. Wentworth and myſelf great pleaſure, 


as, when we were from home, we were 


certain of proper attention being paid to 


their little wants and wiſhes, without a 


riſk of their being complied with to their 
injury. Mrs. Belton's advice to me was: 
to diſcharge this faithful creature inſtantly, 
as ſne would be a ſpy upon my conduct, 
and probably, too, from her kindnefs to 
the children, get an aſcendancy over their 
minds, that when they grew up they 
might be induced to draw compariſons 
between what / was, and what their own: 
mother might have been. I deteſted ſuch 
littleneſs of mind; though I forebore to 
expreſs my ſentiments on the ſubject. 
Cautious, however, as I was, ſhe never 
forgave me for retaining Langton in her 
poſt, and I believe was truly mortiged 

| af. 
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at her proving a moſt valuable acquiſition. 
to me. 

From Lady Clanvile I heard occaſion- 
ally. She ſtill ſpoke of the unaccountable 
melancholy of her eldeſt ſon, though ſne 
owned he was now much more with them 
chan formerly, and appeared to make an 
effort to ſhake it off. As the reſt of her 
family were well and happy, ſhe muſt 
learn to be thankful, and conſider this ca- 
lamity as a diſpenfation from Heaven, leſt 
the ſhould be too much attached to this 
ſublunary world. Emma was ſettled very 
near them. In her ſociety ſhe leſs felt the 
loſs of her daughters, who, however, ſpent 
ſome part of every year with her. 

This intelligence reſpecting Mr. Glan- 
vile pained me much. ] had flattered my- 
{elf that my marriage would have com- 
pletely cured him. For my own part, I 
think I may venture to aſſert, that from 
the moment I determined to become the- 
wife of Mr. Wentworth, I never thought 
of Mr. Glanvile but with the affection of a 
ſiſter. Often when 1 looked around me, 


| and. conſidered how peculiarly fortunate 
my 


— 
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my lot had been, I congratulated myſelf 
on never having given way to an attach - 


ment that could have been productive of 


nothing but miſery. - 4 

Mr. Glanvile's impetuoſity of temper 
always terrified me. It was perhaps owing 
to a conviction that this could not be cor- 
rected, more than my own. firmneſs, which 
enabled me to adhere to the line of con- 
duct I had laid down as neceflary for me 
to purſue, Emma, who never knew him 
till diſappointment had laid her unrelent- 
ing hand upon him, and whoſe ſympathy 
was ever awakened by misfortune, held 
an opinion diametrically oppoſite to mine. 


She was certain, that had I been leſs reſo- - 


hate, he would have made a valuable mem- 
ber of ſociety, and been an ornament to his 
family. Had my connexions and fortune 
beet ſuitable to his, and we had married. 
with the conſent of his friends, I have no 


doubt that this might have been the caſe :: 


but I own I could at no period of my life 
ever bring myſelf to think, with any de- 
- gree of compoſure, on matches where 


_ exiſted ſuch a diſparity in thoſe 


points. 
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points. My ideas may be eccentric, and 
poſſibly erroneous; though I have always 
been of opinion, that if people were to 
conſider theſe things more ſeriouſly, we 
ſhould not hear of ſo many unhappy, ill- 
aſſorted marriages, nor of the frequent. 


ſeperations that unavoidably follow. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


te But in this troublous time, what's to be done? 

Shall we go throw away our coats of ſteel, 

And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 

Numb'ring our Ave Marias with our beads ? 

Or ſhall we on the helmets of our foes 

Tell our devotion with revengeful arms?“ 
SHAKESPEARE, | 


Frome the peaceful ſerenity which we 
enjoyed we were awakened by the rumour 
of war. The civil commotions in Ame- 
rica brought to my recollection how 
ſnort lived all human enjoyments were. 


That Mr. Wentworth, who idolized his 


king, ſhould at ſuch a ſeaſon remain in- 
active, was not to be expected. Every 
time we entered into ſerious converſation, 
I dreaded being told that he was appointed 
to the command ofa ſhip, and was ſhortly 
to leave me and the children. He faw my 
terrors, and kindly ſtrove to alleviate 

them: but that was impoſſible. 
The time at laſt came, when it was ne- 
ceſſary for him to repair to town. The 
noble 
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noble lord then at the head of the Admi- 
ralty had ſhewn him much kindneſs, and 
he doubted' not of ſoon receiving an ap- 
pointment agreeable to his wiſhes. I con- 
cealed my emotions as well as I could, for 
my reaſon told me that his reſolution was 
unalterable ; neither was it warrantable in 
me to make any attempt to diſſuade him 
from purſuing the profeſſion he had volun- 
tarily embraced. 
At his deſire I accompanied him to the 
metropolis, taking along with us Miſs 
Wentworth, who was now a tall girl of 
thirteen, and during our ſtay might re- 
ceive inſtructions from maſters of more 
eminence than our retired ſituation afford- 
ed. London had ſeldom any charms for 
me. At this time I entered it in a frame 
of mind not at all to be envied. The un- 
abated kindneſs of Mr. Wentworth, and 
the ſatisfaction I enjoyed in his ſociety and 
converſation, made me feel moſt acutely 
the loſs I was ſo ſhortly to ſuſtain. 

I could not help conſidering the ſepara- 
tion as a final one. I ſtrove to combat 
the idea (at took poſſeſſion of my _ 
* O 
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ſoul: it was not, however, to be reſiſted. 
Unhappily for me the pręſentiment was too 
ſoon realized! When he tore himſelf 
from me at Portſmouth, (whither Iwent 
at my own particular requeſt) to embark 
for a climate that had been ſo fatal to him 
before, I believed I ſhould never have 
. ſtrength to return to Clarmont. Without 
its maſter, it would be to me a deſert. 
The recollection that bis children were 
there, and that I had alſo vowed to cheriſh 
them as my own, rouſed me from this 
ſtupor of the mind. The weeping Char- 
lotte threw herſelf into my arms; 1 
preſſed her to my heart, and determined 
to exert myſelf for her ſake. 

We immediately left a place that recall - 
ed to our minds the moſt painful ideas, 
and without going near the capital, re- 
joined the little groupe who had long been 
impatiently expecting our return. The 
next poſt brought me a letter. The wind 
had changed z by that means their failing 
was protracted a day longer. All eager as 
they were to enter into action, their ſpirits 
could ill brook this delay. Ignorant as 
3 every 
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every one on board the fleet was (the com 
modore excepted) of their real deſtination, 
each individual was anxious to diſplay his 
courage; there was a reſolution and con- 
tempt of danger in this letter that even 
inſpired me. I condemned my own weak- 
neſs; and reſolved to ſhew myſelf worthy 
of calling ſuch a hero my huſband, 

In this fluctuating ſtate of mind did J 
paſs many months. The cultivation of 
the ſweet girls“ minds formed my chief 
employment, as well as amuſement. I was 
amply rewarded for all my care by their 
_ affection and gratitude, added to the im- 
provement which I daily diſcovered in 
them. The important charge I had to at- 
tend to at home was a ſufficient plea for 
my declining to ſpend any time with the 
Glanvile family, who were too diſtant for 
me to viſit in any other manner. 

I heard conſtantly from Mr. Wentworth, 
who was perpetually. complaining of the 
inactivity in which both the navy and 
army were ſuffered to remain. His health, 
he ſaid, was never better; though if it 
were poſſible for him to diveſt himſelf of 

ſolicitude 
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ſolicitude for thoſe diſtant objects ſo de- 
ſervedly dear to him, the ſorrow which 
pervaded his boſom at witneſſing the cala- 
mities of civil war, where brother was op- 
poſed to brother, and the father armed 
againſt the child whom he expected to be 
the prop. of his old age, was of itſelf ſuf- 
ficient to render his preſent ſituation truly 
comfortleſs. Anxiety for his family, how- 
ever, ſuperſeded all other conſiderations ; 
and when he recollected the harmony and 
peace which reigned at Clarmont, he 
thanked Heaven for the bleſſings con- 
ferred upon him, though for a time he 
ſhould be deprived of the power of par- 
ticipating in them. 

About a year after Mr. Wentworth left 
England, Mrs. Belton died. Her illneſs 
was ſo ſudden, I had hardly been appriſed 
of it two days when I heard ſhe had 
breathed her laſt. I was then requeſted 
to be preſent at the opening of the will. 
Though I expected no bequeſt, it was a 
tribute due to her memory to attend the 
ſummons, 


Nr. 


214 THE STEP-MOTHER * 


Mr. Brummell met me at her houſe, 
and aſked if I could inform him whether 
there was any other perſon likely to be in- 
tereſted in it, 01 attendance could be 
obtained. 

« None but Mr. Belton's brother's fa- 
mily,” I replied ; © for ſurely my relation 


- muſt have remembered them !” 


He ſhook his head, as if doubting that 


- ſhe had repaired the injuſtice of her huſ- 


band, but, at my deſire, ſent a note to the 
widow, requeſting that herſelf and eldeſt 
ſon would meet us the next morning at the 


| houſe of the deceaſed, for the purpoſe al- 


ready mentioned. 

This young man, in oppoſition to the 
inchnations of his friends, had embraced 
the profeſſion of phyſic, and with-much 
difficulty had found funds to ſupport him- 


ſelf at college. Having gone through a 
cCourſe of ſtudies, he had taken his degree 


at Edinburgh with much ecla?, and being 
too youthful to ſgttle as a practitioner, 
was looking out for the ſituation of travel- 
ling tutor to ſome young man of faſhion; 

„ 
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not only with a view of gaining medical 
and other knowledge by a viſit to the con- 
tinent, but from a conviction that his 
mother's finances could ſupport him no 
longer. During my reſidence in Liver- 
pool I had occaſionally ſeen this youth, 
and ſhewed him every mark of kindneſs 
and attention in my power; at the fame 
time endeavoured to impreſs Mrs. Belton 
with favourable ſentiments towards him, 
Though ſhe always appeared to turn a 
deaf ear to my recitals of the worth and 
goodneſs of her ſiſter-in-law, and the 
humble poverty and neatneſs which reign- 
ed in her dwelling, I have, however, the 
ſatisfaction of believing that they made 
tome impreſſion on her mind, and that I 
was the inſtrument, in the hand of Pro- 
vidence, of making her reſtore to her huſ- 
band's family the property to which they 
were ſo juſtly entitled. 
When the will was opened, we found, 

- excepting two thouſand pounds to me, a 
thouſand to each of her executors, and 
ſome trifling legacies to ſervants, &c. Ro- 
bert — was left reſiduary legatee, and 


likely 
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likely to poſſeſs upwards of twenty thou- 
ſand pounds. 

Never ſhall I ſorget the expreſſion of the 
mother's countenance! Even Mr. Brum- 
mell was affected. The beloved ſon flew 


to her ſupport, and-caught her lifeleſs in 


his arms. On her recovery, ſhe wildly 


| aſked if it was her ſon that Mrs. Belton had 


done ſo nobly by? - I afſyred her it was; 
at the ſame time requeſted her to be calm, 
and to conſider, that if foe did not ſhare 
his fortune, of how little value would he 
think it ! I knew enough of their hiſtory 
to be convinced that theſe would be ex- 
actly the young man's feelings; for this 
valuable mother had done too much for 
her ſon not-to make him prize her moſt 
highly. Wa 


When recovered from the confuſion 


which this little incident had occaſioned, 
every perſon preſent expreſſed their ſur- 
priſe at my calmneſs, all having imagined 
that the bulk of my relation's fortune 
would have been left to me. I told them 
that, on the contrary, I had not expetted 


ſo conſiderable a legacy, as I knew ſhe 


did 
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did not approve of my marriage with Mr. 
Wentworth; and I always , hoped the 
would, by her laſt act, repair the injuſtice 
ſhe had hitherto been guilty of towards an 
innocent family, to whom ſuch a gift 
would be ſo truly acceptable. My for- 
bearance and generous ſentiments were 
extolled far beyond their real value. Mr. 
Brummell ſaid he knew I formerly cared 
little for money, but he thought by this 
time I might have had reaſon to alter my 
opinion. In order to put a ſtop to the 
converſation, I offered to attend Mrs. 
Belton home, leaving the gentlemen to 
arrange matters as they pleaſed, Mr. 
Brummell being one of the executors, and 
the neareſt relation to the deceaſed ex- 
cepting myſelf and Dr. Belton, all power 
was veſted in him. | | 

The happineſs we diffuſed in the family 
circle of Mrs. Belton, by the intelligence 
we communicated, muſt have been wit- 
neſſed to be adequately felt. 

Contentment and piety had long been 
inmates of this peaceful habitation, yer 
anxiety for the future would obtrude upon 
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its worthy miſtreſs in ſpite of herſelf. Her 
huſband had been very unſucceſsful in his 
outſet in life; he became a bankrupt, but 
with ſo fair a character, every one of his 
neighbours vied with each other in en- 
abling him to begin the world anew. He 
was doing tolerable well when his brother 
died, and he ſaw his family were deprived 
of what he conſidered their due, as there 
were no children of his brother to ſucceed 
to his property. This diſappointment 
brought on a fever, which ſoon put an end 
to his life. Mrs. Belton found herſelf 
with ſix children, the eldeſt boy ſcarcely 
fourteen, de prived of a beloved huſband, 
and without any certainty of proviſion. 

In this exigence ſhe conſulted thoſe 
friends who had ſupported her huſband 
in his diſtreſſes; they offered both money 

and credit, propoſing to her to continue 
the buſineſs for her ſon; and if ſhe felt 
herſelf unequal to conducting it alone, 
they adviſed her to give the head clerk a 
ſmall ſhare of the profits, in order to in- 

- ſure his fidelity. For the ſake of her 
children ſhe readily entered into the plan 
ſketched 
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ſketched out by them, and acquitted her- 
ſelf in her new fituation beyond their moſt 
ſanguine expectations. 

Conceive the bitterneſs of her diſap- 
pointment, when ſhe diſcovered in her 
ſon an invincible averſion to trade. He 
was too young to be informed of the rea- 

| ſons that had induced her to enter into ſo 
buſy a ſcene: but the moment he ſaw her 
Wiſhes and his were not the fame, he re- 
ſolved to relinquiſh his own. This une 
generoſly would not permit; and at the i 
hazard of diſobliging her kind friends ſent (| 
him to the univerſity, and, while there, 
ſtrained every nerve to enable him to 
make an appearance equal to his fellow- ( 
ſtudents, while he, on his part, practiſed | 
the moſt rigid economy, as well as ex- | 
emplary diligence, being the only return 

then in his power to make ; ; inwardly de- 
termining, that ſhould he ever poſſeſs the 

means, and his mother not be living, he 

would reſtore to his ſiſters the ſums ex- |} 
pended on his education. Alas! little did | 
he know that the profeſſion he had choſen 
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This unexpected bequeſt gave him 


ability as well as inclination to evince his 


gratitude, yet it did not engender indo- 
lence. He ſtill determined to exerciſe the 
healing art, and without further delay to 
purſue his original intention of going to 
the continent, having now the power of 


viſiting it in whatever character he choſe to 


His mother had loſt two children 
ſince the death of her huſband ; her ſe- 
cond ſon, now nineteen, filled the place 
ſhe had intended for Robert; the others 
were daughters, both grown up, who were 
a great comfort to her, and, by their bro- 


| ther's good fortune, were likely to be diſ- 


tinguiſhed beyond the very circumſcribed 
circle to which their mother's prudence 
had hitherto thought it neceflary to con- 


fine them. 


On ſuch a family having experienced fo 


| fortunate a change, who could but rejoice ? 


The timid, modeſt Belton, no longer con- 
tending with adverſe circumſtances, and 
fearing that he ſhould never be able to 
repay his mother's kindneſs, had now the 


unſpeakable happineſs. of ſmoothing her 


A DOMESTIC TALE, 221 


decline of life, and of calming thoſe fears 
for her girls which,, notwithſtanding the 
conſolations of religion, of which ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed an abundant ſhare, ſne could not 
help ſometimes expreſſing. 

When I have been inclined to n at 
the ill ſucceſs of modeſt merit, while its 
counterfeit makes its way through the 
world in ſpite of all obſtacles, I have re- 
called to my remembrance the goodneſs 
of Providence in thus rewarding bumbie 
virtue in the perſons of Mrs. Belton and 
her children. But how many families are 
there, of equal worth, who ſtruggle through 
life unregarded and unſeen, whoſe little 
hiſtories of ſelt-denial would make thoſe 
weep who might reflect, that one fourth of 
what they ſpend in idle gratifications would 
have ſpared many a bitter tear and ſor- 
rowful pang ! | 

If it were not for the recollection of 
that better world to which we are all haſ- 
tening, how could the calamities of human 
nature be ſupported ! 
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_ CHAP. XIV. 


x « vrief lies all within ; and theſe external man- 
ners of laments are merely ſhadows to the unſeen 
grief that ſwells with filence the tortured ſoul— 
there lies the ſubſtance.” 


SHAKESPEARE. 


Wars E N I returned home, and took a 
retroſpect of the laſt few years of my life, 
I accuſed myſelf for my want of gratitude 
to my relation Mrs. Belton. 

Death draws a curtain over all foibles ; 
_ we remember marks of kindneſs, and 
proofs of regard, when the traces of anger 
and aſperity fade away. What conſtitutes 
our - happineſs we naturally imagine will 
contnbute to that of others. The acqui- 
ſition of riches foe conſidered as the ſove- 
reign good; I had been taught to think 
differently; he was, however, no more to 
be blamed for the impreſſions received in 
early life from thoſe who had had the care 
of her, than I was to be praiſed for not 


imbibing what 1 conſtantly hegrd con- 
| | demned. 
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demned. Any other young woman but 
myſelf might have found a reſidence in 


her houſe leſs irkſome than I did: the 


compariſons which I could not help draw- 
ing between my former protrectreſs and 


herſelf, few could have had the power ot 


making; beſides, with my mind ſo occu- 
pied by other objects, I might have been 
guilty of inattentions of which I was1gno- 
rant; the reproofs which I received from 
her were probably, then, excited by marks 
of neglect, of which, at the time, I was 
unconſcious. The adulation that her 
wealth had for years procured from 
moſt of thoſe who were her conſtant aſ- 
ſociates ſhe certainly never received from 
me: I knew myſelf to be in the right, but 
ſhe could not view my conduct through 
any eyes ſave her own; and the homage 
ſhe was accuſtomed to from perſons who 
were independent, ſhe moſt likely ex- 
pected in a two-fold degree from one who, 
according to her ideas, was merely the 
creature of her bounty. 

In naming Mr. Wentworth's propoſals 
to her, I had certainly no intention of 

1 being 
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being guided by her opinion. At the 


time I did not think this mode of pro- 

ceeding wrong, as from her earneſtneſs 
to ſee me well | eſtabliſhed, and mittreſs of 
a fine houſe, carriages, &c. I conſidered l 


vas only following my own plan inflead of 
' hers; and mine I was pretty confident to 


be the moſt rational, as well as moſt likely 
to inſure happineſs. This want of defer- 


| ence to her judgement was moſt probably 
diſcovcœrable in my manners, and without 


doubt ſhe was diſguſted by it. How fin- 
cerely did I lament that I had had no op- 
portunity during her laſt 1iIneſs of teſtify- 
ing that I was not altogether inſenſible of 
the obligations ſhe had conferred upon me, 

In this frame of mind ] was little fitted 
to peruſe a moſt pathetic letter from Lady 


Glanvile, informing me that her ſon Mr. 
_ Glanvile was now with her in a very 


alarming ſtate of health. The phyſicians, 
imagining his lungs to be affected, had 
recommended a ſea- voyage and a milder 
climate; Sir Henry and herſelf, with 
Charles and Emma, were therefore pre- 
paring to accompany him to Naples, as 
be | ſoon 
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ſoon as they had determined on the me- 


dical friend who ſhould attend them there. 


" Young Belton had been mentioned as one 
who would willingly accept ſuch an offer, 
and whoſe ſkill was far above his years ; 
from my connexion with the family ſhe 
thought I could give the beſt information 
reſpe&ing him, and therefore e 
an immediate anſwer. 

Pained to the ſoul at this recital, J in- 
ſtantly ſent an expreſs to Belton, relating 
the circumſtance, and earneſtly requeſting 
him to forego his own gratifications rather 
than not to comply with the propoſal now 
made. I knew the connexion might be 
of conſiderable ſervice to him, but I feared 


at ſuch a ſeaſon, on a common recom- 


mendation, he would not have found lei- 
ſure or inclination to embrace it, I alſo 
rephed ro Lady Glanvile, acquainting her 


with what I had done, and impreſſing her 


with as favourable an opinion of the young 
phyfician as I thought he merited. | 


At this trying period of my life it was 


truly fortunate that J had no perſon in the 


houſe with me who had the privilege of 


L 5 breaking 
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breaking in upon my hours of retirement. 
When alone, moſt dearly did I pay. for 
the tranquility I aſſumed in the preſence 
of my young folks. 

One evening that I was fitting contem- 
plating the calm ſerenity of the ſky, and 
the moon's ſilver beams, which were play- 
ing in the ſtream that meandered through 
the grounds, Iloſt all recollection of where 
L was. Miſtlewood, dear ſcene of youth- 
ful pleaſures, Italy, America, all paſſed in 
review before me.: though 1 in the preſence 
of my children I burſt into tears, giving 
full ſcope to the bitterneſs of the reflec- 
tions which then occupied my whole ſoul. 
They flew to me; Emily, with the ſim- 

plicity peculiar to her age, begged I would 
not cry, for, papa ſaid he would come 
again, and ſhe was ſure he would keep: his 
promiſe. The reſt were filent, neither 
could I utter a word, Elaſping them by 
turns to my boſom; in their embraces I 
thought but of their father and his un- 

ceaſing tenderneſs. i 
Soon aſter this, I received the moſt 
pleaſing letters from wy huſband, ho 
Py” | oh 


— 


A DOMESTIC TALE. 227 


had fought nobly, and conquered without 
receiving a ſingle wound. The whizzing 
of the cannon-balls was then in my ears: 
I trembled at the poſſibility that at the 
very moment I was peruſing thoſe aſſur- 
ances of his ſafety, that deſtined to lay him 
low, was now on its Way. 

While a prey to ſuch agonizing reflec- 
tions, you will wonder how I ſupported 
my own health. For the ſake of the 
amiable girls, whom I had promiſed to 
cheriſh as my own, I endeavoured to for- 
get my ſorrows * the hope of preſenting 
them to their father at his return, worthy 
of his fondeſt affections, ſtimulated me to 
new exertions ; had he lived to trace theis 
improvements, how acceptable to my 
heartwould his commendations and thanks 
have been. 

From Italy I bad every thing to de- 
preſs me. Mr. Glanvile was viſibly de- 
clining. Emma had now become my cor- 
reſpondent, her ladyſhip being too much 


affected to permit her to write. Belton, 


I found, did great credit to my re- 
commendation, and had gained ſuch an 
1 aſcend- 
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aſcendancy over the mind of his patient 
he could ſcarce exiſt without him; indeed, 
the whole party were -pleaſed with his 


gentle, unaſſuming manners. They were 


cContinually changing the ir place of reſi- 
dence, without travelling much, for that 
Mr. Glanvile could not bear, except by 
water, and their excurſions on that ele- 
ment were pretty frequent. She added, 
that if it were poſſible to forget the cauſe 
that carried them to that delightful ſpot, 
and his ineſtimable value, their time would 
paſs moſt pleaſantly; but as that con- 
tinually reveted to their remembrance, 
there was ſomething of mournful melan- 
choly in all the ſchemes of amuſement 
mto which they entered. 
Mr. Wentworth's letters ftill breathed 
the moſt tender ſolicitude for my health. 
I could ſee the feelings of the man of rigid 
' honour, and thoſe of the affectionate huſ- 
band and father, contending for the maſ- 
tery; the latter prompted him to wiſh to 
return to England, while the former very 
forcibly detained him on the theatre where 
glory and victory ſeemed at laſt to await - 
the Britiſh arms. 


A letter 


— 
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A letter from Belton, dated at Nice, 
informing me that all hope of Mr. Glan- 
vile's recovery had now vaniſhed, ſerved 


to bewilder my imagination; and to teach 


me that the meaſure of my ſorrows was 
not yet full. Another dated on board 
ſhip, faying, that the family were em- 
barked, and would ſhortly be in England, 
when he ſhould take the liberty of paying 


his reſpects to me at Clarmont, convinced 


me that the awful change had taken place, 

What could have ſupported me at this 
trying moment ſave the conſciouſneſs of 
having performed my duty? Had it been 
poſſible for me to reproach myſelf for any 
part of my conduct towards this ill-fated, 
but truly amiable young man, I ſhould 
have funk under the bitterneſs of the grief 
which overwhelmed me. All I could now 
hope was, that the ſecret of his attachment 
had gone to the grave with him; or, at 
leaft, that his angelic mother had not been 
made acquainted with it. I anxiouſly 
wiſhed for the arrival of Belton, yet 
dreaded ſeeing him: the, terrific moment 


came !|His fable habit, and ſtill more 


the 
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the expreſſive look which he wore, ſtruck 

me to the ſoul. I have killed him, thought 
Iz; if it had not been for me, he might 
have been well and happy, the pride and 
comfort of his family! Belton ſeemed to 
read what paſſed within ;—< I have un- 
dertaken, madam,” ſaid he, © an office to 
which I feel myſelf unequal ; cannot you 
divine what I have to communicate.“ 
Summoning all my refolution, I told him, 
I ſuppoſed the companion of my youth 


had even in death not forgotten me. 


Heaven knows he did not! This packet 
will explain what I cannot. When time 
has mellowed our griefs, we will mingle 
our tears together for the untimely fate of 

one of the moſt amiable and deferving of 


his ſex,” — He ſeemed anxious to fly, leſt 


a reproach againſt me ſhould eſcape him; 
recollecting himſelf, he preſented the let- 
ter which he had kept in his hand, and 


taking a caſket out of his pocket placed it 


on the table, then, bowing reſpectfully, 
filently withdrew. I had ſufficient ſtrength 
to depoſit both in a place of ſafety before 


1 fell lenſele ſs on the floor. 


on 
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On recovering I found myſelf on a ſofa 
with my children weeping around me, and 
the faithful Langton uſing every means to 
reſtore me to life. I requeſted to be put 
to bed, and begged to be kept quiet, for 
I had been attacked by a ſudden fit of ill- 
neſs, and knew not how it would end. The 
Joy they all expreſſed at hearing the ſound 
of my voice was a cordial to my heart. 
When the phyſician came he pronoun- 
ced me in a high fever, and little ſenſible 
as I was ſuppoſed to be, I could hear him 
inquiring if any unexpected incident had 
occurred to occaſion my complaints, which 
were too alarming to have come on ſo ra- 
pidly as they deſcribed without ſome cauſe, 
which did not appear to be known. 

A good conſtitution with ſkilful medical 
aſſiſtance, added to kind and affectionate 
nurſes, (for my two elder girls never left 
me) baffled the violence of my diſorder; 
but the weakneſs which remained after I 
was deemed to be in a ſtate of convaleſ- 
cence, made me think moſt ſeriouſly of 
the charge I had undertaken, and what 
was to become of my daughters during 

| their 
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their father's abſence, if they were alſo 
bereft of ny foſtering care\ this conſider- 


ation induced me to try to preſerve a life 
which on their account was fo valuable. 


In communing with my own heart, and 
peruſing the ſacred volume, I learned the 
folly of giving way to unavailing regrets. 
« Seeing his days are determined, the 
number of his months are with thee ; thou 
haſt appointed his bounds that he cannot 
paſs ;**—theſe words ſpoke comfort to my 


- troubled ſoul, and ſhewed me the ſinful- 


neſs of repining at the immutable decrees 
of the Almighty. 


F 


* 
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CHAP. XV. 


* Though their father die, yet they are as though 
he were not dead; for he hath left one behind 
him that is like himſelf,” Jos. 

Is the midſt of the general triumph 

which pervaded all ranks of people on the 

news of the gallant Rodney's memorable 
victory on the 12th of April, my domeſtic 
circle was not a little enlivened at the 


proſpect then opened to the public, of re- 


turning peace. 


Mr. Wentworth, before this auſpicious 
day, had been fortunate enough to con- 
ciliate the regard of his brave admiral in 
a moſt eminent degree, that when it had 
been propoſed by others to ſend him home 
with diſpatches of importance to govern- 
ment, the ſuperior in command choſe to 
delegate the commiſſion to another, that 


he might not (to uſe his own words) loſe 


his ſupport in the day of battle, nor his 


converſation in the hour of relaxation. 
| On 
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On this day af danger my poor Wentworth 
atchie ved deeds of valour that excited the 
emies as well as country- 
men. Perceiting the ſhip of his gallant 
friend expoſed to the heat of battle, and 
that the French ſeemed bent on its de- 
ſtruction, he bore down with ſuch impe- 
tuoſity to his aid, as at once to break the 
line of the enemy, and inſtead of permit- 
ting them to indulge a hope of conqueſt, 
led them to conſult their own ſafety. 


While thus performing his duty, his arm 


was ſhattered by a cannon- ball, though he 
did not quit the command of his veſſel till 
he ſaw the colours of that he had been en- 
gaging ſtruck down, and the Britiſh ſtand- 
ard planted by his own ſailors in its ſtead, 
When the heat of the engagement was 
over, and they had time to attend to the 
calls of humanity, it was thought neceſſary 
to remove the wounded where they could 
have the benefit of free air. 

At the houſe of one of the principal 
people in the iſland of Jamaica, Mr. Went- 
worth was received with that kindneſs and 
hoſpitality which is in vain ſought for in a 

country 


. 
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country like England, where every atten- 
tion is to be purchaſed. The good lady, 
who was the head of the family, had known 
him when he was firſt in the Weſt Indies, 
and had not forgotten ſome trifling ſervices 
which he then rendered her; theſe ſhe 
moſt abundantly repaid, and diſplayed ſo 
much fincere good-will in her attendance 
on him that a by-ſtander would have ima- 
gined one of her neareſt rerations had been 
her patient. Owing to her goodneſs he 


was ſoon able to write me an account of 


his ſituation, and to ſay, that whenever his 
ſtrength admitted of his removing on 
board ſhip, he ſhould embark for England 
along with other of his brother officers; 
who, like him, found a trip to their na- 
tive country abſolutely neceſſary for 


reſtoring their health. 
Theſe communications, you will believe, 


awakened a variety of emotions. The hope 
held out of a ſpeedy re- union of the colo- 


nies with the mother country ſoon proving 


illuſive, I fuffered myſelf to place very 
little rehance on a meeting with my huſ- 
band, Though he had been compelled to 

undergo 


5 
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undergo the amputation of his left arm, in 
conſequence of the wound already men- 
tioned, I found it was his full determin- 
ation to return to his poſt as ſoon as the 
object of his voyage ſhould be in any de- 
gree accompliſhed. The certainty, there- 
fore, that this viſit to his family would be 
a very tranſient one, made me think but 
little of the probability of its taking place 
at all. When I underſtood that himſelf 
and his companions had pitched upon the 
Ville de Paris to tranſport them to Bri- 
tain, my fears for its ſafety became exceſ- 
five. Alas! too ſoon for all concerned, 
was verified the fad preſentiment which, 
in ſpite of all my efforts to the contrary, 
conſtantly invaded my thoyghts. 
All was gaiety and alacrity ; parties 
were forming in the metropolis, and even 


in diſtant counties, to go to Portſmouth to - 


view the largeſt and moſt valuable ſhip of 
the French navy a prize in a Britiſh har- 
bour ; every boſom glowed with laudable 
pride at the 1dea. 

While thus agitated by hope and fear 
you will not imagine I could remain quietly 
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at home. Leaving Clara. and Emily under 
the charge of a valuable neighbour, myſelf 
and my two eldeſt daughters repaired to 

the houſe of Mr. Elliſon, a relation of Mr. 
| Wentworth's, who reſided in Hampſhire, 
at no great diſtance from Goſport. Here 
we were freed from the buſtle of a ſea- 
port in time of war, and heard, almoſt 
hourly, what was paſling in it. How many 
times were we on the brink of expect a- 
tion; frequently was it aſſerted that the Ville 
de Paris had been ſeen on the coaſt; the 
event proved that all ſuch reports origi- 
nated. with thoſe who ardently wiſhed 

them to be well-founded. 

By ſeveral ſhips I received duplicates of 
= written juſt on the point of failing, 
peruſal of which were as the ghoſts of 
departed pleaſures, or hike that ſudden 
gleam which iflumines the horizon when 
the dark clouds, rolled upon each other, 
ſeem to portend ruin to all beneath their 
influence. After the moſt ſanguine among 
us had relinquiſhed the expectation of 
ſeeing the miſſing ſhips fafe in harbour, 
ſill the poſſibility that ſome part of the 
crews 
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crews might be ſaved, was a forlorn hope 
on which every one who had relations or 
friends on board delighted to build. 
Though I held but one opinion, to 
pleaſe my friends and alleviate the forrows 
of my daughters, I ſuffered myſelf, in their 
preſence, to appear to yield to the argu- 
ments Which were offered in ſupport of 
this probability. Ihowever determined on 
returning home, for the crowd of com- 
pany that frequented Mr. Elliſon's houſe 
did not at all accord with the ſtate of my 
mind. Good Mrs. Elliſon herſelf did not 
oppoſe this ſtep; ſhe ſaw the reſtraint I 
was under when in the preſence of ſtran- 
gers, and was certain that to check the 
torrent of my grief would perhaps teg 
the more to make it paſs the bounds of 
reaſon. =: 
Witch what different ſenſations did we 
return to Clarmont from thoſe which ani- 
mated us when we left it. You have ſeen 
me bending under the weight of ſevere 
afflictions, and been told the means I uſed 
to ſubdue and mitigate their bitterneſs. 
This then is the ineſtimable value of the 


conſolations to be derived from religion, 
that 
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that tbs more frequent the application, the 
more freely do they flow to the ſincere 
believer. What loſs could exceed mine, 
except that of having, along with a be- 
loved huſband, been bereft of the means 
of ſubſittence ! 

To have had a perfect idea of the In- 
trinſic value of the man thus conſigned to 
a watery grave, it was neceſſary to have 
ſtood in th& ſame relation to him that I 
did. His character you have often heard 
moſt highly extolled by thoſe who knew 
him only in public life; when I add, that 
in private his virtues ſhone forth ſtill more 
examplarily, I have paid him no higher a 
tribute than what 1s moſt juſtly due to his 
memory, and the impreſſions which his 
goodneſs has left in my heart, in charac- 
ters too indelible to be ever eraſed. 

The trying ſituation I was placed in by 
the death of my huſband moſt women 
would have ſhrunk from. Though the 
affection I had imbibed for his daughters 
made me conſider them as my own, yet 
when the tie that bound them to me was 


diſſevered, there was no telling the light 


in 
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in which they might view me. My having 
educated them myſelf, had given them no 
opportunity of forming acquaintances that 
had not firſt received my fanction; they 
alſo looked up to me, not only as the pro- 
moter of their happineſs, but as the ſdurce 
from whence all their ſtores of knowledge 
were derived. Theſe things were in fa- 
vour of their wiſhing to continue under 
my protection. On the other hand, the 
retirement I had bred them up in, and the 
likelihdod of my purſuing the ſame mode 
. of living, might make them deſirous of 
entering into a world which, to youthful 
imaginations, offers ſo many allurements. 

At this ſeaſon, when the conſolations 
of friendſhip were more than ever neceſ- 
ſary, to prevent me from ſinking under 
the weight of the various perplexities with 
which 1 was ſurrounded, my 


— me of her intention, in order 
to mingle her tears with mine and to ſhew 
there was ſtill many bleſſings within my 
reach, if I would but exert myſelf, and call 

reaſon 
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ceaſon to my aſſiſtance. To her prudence 
and good counſels I owed much ; for in 
truth I was incapable of judging what was 
proper to be done. 

Before Mr. Wentworth's departure, he 
made his will, a copy of which he gave 
me ſealed up. On the outſide was ſlated 
the lawyer's name in whoſe hands the ori- 
ginal was placed, and a memorandum that 
both were regiſtered in Doctors Com- 
mons. This excellent friend had received 
inſtructions from her huſband how to act; 
therefore, finding the death to be too 
{ſtrongly confirmed to admit of any doubt, 
ſhe ſent for Mr. Elliſon, Mr. Caldwall (the 
lawyer), and Mr. Glanvile. I was, on 
their arrival, neceſſarily plunged into bu- 
ſineſs which prevented that ſtupor which 
otherwiſe might have been dangerous to 
my health. Mr. Wentworth's ſhare of 
the prizes being conſiderable, letters of 
adminiſtration were immdeiately taken 
out in my name. 

Mr. Caldwall was the only perſon who 
knew the manner in which Mr. Wentworth 
had diſpoſed of * property. To this cir- 

VOL, 1. M cumſtance 
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cumſtance I impute the profound reſpect 
with which he treated me, from his firſt 


coming to Clarmont; as I had, in the 


courſe of my acquaintance with him, 
{trong reaſons for believing, that however 
virtue, when united with wealth, might 
command his attention, as an attendant on 
indigent obſcurity it would have paſſed 
unnoticed. ; 

Whether Mr. Wentworth, from the ob- 
ſervations he had made on my character, 
was convinced I ſhould never make a 
ſecond marriage, and was alſo certain that 
I thould conſider the intereſts of his chil- 
dren as inſeperable from my own—at the 
ſame time, that if they were left entirely in- 
dependent, they would no longer look up- 
on me as their own mother--I cannot pre- 
tend to determine; though without doubt, 
by his extreme liberality and high opinion 
of my principles, manifeſted by his laſt 
will and teſtament, he bound me to them 
by the moſt indiſſoluble ties; yet had he 
left leſs in my power, I might have been 
ſpared manyan anxious thought, and ſome 
trying ſcenes, which at one time had almoſt 


made me ſorſwear cc the buſy hum of men.“ 


The 


- 
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The monies inveſted in the ftocks were 
to be divided into five equal portions, the 
intereſt ariſing from which ſums was to be 
paid me for my own ule and that of the 
Miſs Wentworth's. When they came of 
age, they were to have the privilege of 
ſelling out if they choſe ; and, provided 
my conlent was firſt obtained, they could 
do it at eighteen. Whatever ready money 
he might die poſſeſſed of was to be paid 
to me, to be laid out in purchaſing lands, 
or in the funds, as I thought proper. At 
my deceaſe, this property might be de- 
viſed to whoever I judged moſt deſerving 
of ſuch a mark of my regard: The houſe 
and grounds of Clarmont were mine for 
life. Afterwards they became the joint 
property of the Miſs Wentworths. The 
plate, furniture, carriages, horſes, and 
ſtock of every kind, were wholly mine. 
The entire management of the young, 
ladies“ education, as well as fortune, de- 
volved altogether upon me ; ſhould they 
he ſo unfortunate as to be deprived of my 
protection (theſe were the preciſe words 
of Mr, Wentworth) before they attained 

0 
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to years of diſcretion, he requeſted that 


Mr. Elliſon and Mr. Caldwall would be- 
come their guardians. Each of theſe gen- 
tlemen had two hundred pounds and rings 
bequeathed them. They were alſo re- 


queſted to aſſiſt me with their advice on 


every occaſion, when I thought it neceſ- 
ſary to conſult any perſon beſides my own 
immediate connexions. 

What affectionate attention and un- 


bounded confidence, blended with the 


moſt refined delicacy! No reference to 
a ſecond marriage, no change in the diſ- 
Poſition of his fortune, ſhould ſuch an 
event take place; and to avoid the poſſi- 
bility of Mr. Elliſon, or Mr. Caldwall, 
giving me any trouble by their interfer- 
ence with my plans, their advice was not 
to be given without ſolicitation, and unleſs 
I thought them more competent than my 
own friends—for relations he knew I had. 
none. Muſt I not have been ſomething 
leſs than woman, if I had ever loſt ſight of 
the obligations conferred upon me by this 
invaluable and ever to be regretted huſ- 
band? To have called another by that 


endearing 
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di appellation would have been the 
moſt effectual way of proving I was un- 
worthy of the firſt. 

I do not reeollect whether I mentioned: 
before, that the firſt Mrs. Wentworth's 
fortune was ſettled upon her daughters,. 
This amounted to ten thouſand pounds. 
The intereſt of this, added to what they 
drew from the funds, made their income a. 
hundred and eighty pounds a year each; 
which, conſidering the moderate ideas I 
had endeavoured to inſtil, rendered them 
quite independent. They were not old 
enough to judge of their father's will; all 
they knew was, that they were to continue 
to live with me; and at that time I believe 
they would have felt no misfortune equal 
to a ſeperation. 


* 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 


- ERRATA TO THE FIRST voruuzE. 
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 Page«20, line 18, for orderly, read elderly. 
Page 57, line 22, inſert a between (had) and (great)s- 
Page 70; line 2, dele of. 
Page 122, line 4, dele to. 
Page 228, line 14, for revet, read reverts 
Page 239, line 1, for tba, read the. 
Page 240, line 26, for was read were. * 
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